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THE FIRST ACT 

The Scene. — The squadron m-derly room. 

A bare apartment, painted gray. In tite side 
wail,righi, a window with a striped blind. In the 
centre wall a door painted brown. Before tlie 
vnndow a fairly large table, with writing 
materials, d-c., and a wooden chair in front. To 
the right of the door a frame for hanging up 
caps, ^0, ; further off, a small cupboard for 
papers, and in the comer an iron-bound chest. 
Left of the door a smaller table, under which a 
bench is shoved, in the corner a metal washstand, 
on the waU the towd. On the door hangs the 
inventory, on the frame a, lance-cap, a bandolier, 
and a belt, with the Sergeant-Major's labi'e. His 
cap lies on the small table, 

Bi-ighl mid-day Uijht. 

Captain vos Bannewitz, Sergfast-Major 

volkhardt. 

Bannewitz. 

\_Leans against the 'able, right, and reads a list of 

official shape ; he is in his overcoat, the skirts buttoned 

back, bandolier, and jield-sack, but wears a cap. The 

uniform is not loo new and fairly dusty, for he has 

just come off parade. He has a stock-whip under hie 

arm, and is smoking a cigarette. Half to himself—] 
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. s LIGHTS OUT ACT i 

H'y«e. That we can quite well l«ave like that. 
Only — [he Uu ih« list drop loiaer] — Sergeant- Major — 

VOLKHABDT. 

[Has been vmting at the table, left, springs tip and 
standi to attention^ Sir I 

Bannewftz 

[Reei^v^y]. Sergeant-Major, if you knew how 
nerfouB it makes me, that springing up and that 
awfully exact obeervaQce of the prescribed position — 
Lord knows, Yolkhardt, you would not do it. 

VOIKHABDT, 

Very well, sir. 

Bannbwitz. 

Oh, yes, very well — but you do not do it. [He 
tkreatene him, playfuih/ with his wkip-l Look here, 
Yolkhardt, I will spoil your blank defaulters' sheet 
one of these days with a couple of days' arrest for 
continued disregard of the wishes of your squadron 
commander. Well, now, this allotment of the horses 
for autumn m.mteuvres— on the whole, I have no 
objection to make, only you have assigned Lieutenant 
von Liauffen, in addition to hb regimental charger, 
" Caroline." 

Yolkhardt. 

You will excuse me, sir. Lieutenant von Lauffen 
is to lead the third troop, and "Diane," that your 
honour knows, is a wretch \ A knacker she is, a 
regular damned carrion ! 

Bannewitz. 

That is quite right. Sergeant- Major. That is juat 
why Laulfen is to ride hw. He can do it. Can he not % 
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ACTI LIGHTS OUT 3 ' 

VOLKHARDT. 

[Beaming.^ Certainly he can. 

Bannkwitz. 
Well, then. 

VOLKHAHDT. 

Excuse me, air, hut that makes a bad impresciioii on 
the men if the troop leader is in difficulties before the 
front. And above all when the aniimal in horsey, it ia 
as if it was its nature to go on its hind legs. 

Bannewitz. 
Volkhardt, your head is swimming. It ia very 
honourable of you certainly to stand up so for Lieu- 
tenant LaufTen. His papa, the old Excellency, hacked 
yoa out from among the French Cuirassiers at Yion- 
ville in '70, and so you naturally do not want to be 
responsible for the son coming a cropper with his nag. 
Give the Lieutenant the restive beast, and don't 
trouble. 

Volkhardt, 
Very well, air. 

Bannewitz. 
Then you vill report to me so to-morrow, 

Volkhardt, 
Very good. 

Basnewitz. 
M'yea, and look here, you don't go with other people. 
Here [pointing to the list] is Sergeant- Major Volkhardt, 
" Derfflinger." Well, you know, Sei^eant, that buck- 
jumper, I should not like to ride. The brute plunges 
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And you don't get younger, Yolkhardt. Fifty, and 
thirty-three years in the service ! You may well let 
yourself go a bit easy. 

VOLKHAHDT. 

Excuse me, sir, if you mean it this way. Captain, 
that I am too old and cannot do my duty properly- 
then I beg the Captain most obediently to tell me so. 
It will be very hard for me to leave the regiment. 

Bannbwitz. 
[Slaps the topi of his riding-hoots thoughlfuUy with 
kia whip, then looks sharply at the Sbrgeamt-Major.1 
Yolkhardt, I think, Ziord knows, that this must be 
the first time since I have had the squadron that 
I ought by rights to be rough to you — beastly rough. 
Why, man, you know very well what all your Rupe- 
riors think of you, from the General commanding 
down to the youngest Lieutenant, do you not ? 

Yolkhardt. 
As you please, sir. 

Baihiewitz. 

Well, then, let us leave it like that. And me of all 
people. Sergeant, I am the last person you should have 
behaved so to ! In ten years one learns not only to 
value the Sergeant-Major, but to respect the man. 
Qood Lord, I shall perhaps be a Major now soon, and 
who knows where I may get to then ? But, believe 
me or not as you will, 1 shall not forget you, Yolk- 
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ACT I LIGHTS OUT 5 

hardt. You will always be remembered by me as the 
pattern of an excellent Prussian under-officer. 

[GivM Mm hie hand. 

VoLKHAEDT. 

[Fallerinffli/.^ Tltaok you, mo^t obediently, Cap- 
tain, and — forgive roe, Gixptaiti, it was wrong of me, 
but once foi- all, it is so ; some time or other I must 
leave the sei-vice. And that time I do dread very 
greatly. 

Basnewitz. 

Wei), Sergeant, I can well sympathise with yon 
there. If your youngster were still alive, Tolkhardt, 
it would be easier for you, I fancy. Would, per- 
haps have become as good an under-officer as his 
father. It is a pity about him. 

VOLKHAEDT. 

[Hmighly.] No, Captain. 

BAtJNEWlTZ, 

Not a pity ? Well, all right. Sut that is not nice 
of you, Sergeant-Ma jor. 

VOLKHAEDT. 

Forgive me, sir, but I think it was just as well that 
the accident happened when it did. As it in, I can 
think of my boy as a dear and, to some extent, good 
fellow. If he had gone on living — I don't know, sir, 
in the long run it might not have turned out well. 
That he liked a drink and went after women, well, 
that is like many another ; but the gambling and — 
you know, sir— I think, with all respect, sir, it is as 
well as it is. 
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6 LIGHTS OUT act i 

Bannewitz. 

All tb« Bame, it would have helped you out when 

some day you take off the dear old tunic. [Pute on hia 

glows and makes ready to go.] As it is, Miss Klara 

must see to it by herself, 

VOLKHiRDT. 

[With a beaming face.] Quite so, sir. The girl 
ought to have been the boy. There is no giddiness" 
about her. One can count on her, sir. 

BiNNEWlTZ, 

[ITJiA a little more animation than umal.] Your 
Slara is a girl in a thouisand. Whoever gets her for 
a wife will be a lucky man. 

Volkuaudt. 
Quite so, and since the Captain happens to mention 
the subject — -I suppose Coiporal Helbig could get 
leave to marry ? That is, if it came to that. 

Bannewitz, 
[Somewhat slowli/.] Helbig ? Yes, I do not think 
there would be anything against it. So he is the 
happy man? Why, of course you brought him up. 
So you have known the couple a long time. And to- 
day he is back from Hanover. At the Military 
School he behaved faultlessly, quite faultlessly ; a bit 
heavy, but a good man. Do you think, though, your 
Klara would suit htm, Volkhardt? 

VOLKHARDT. 

I do, indeed, think so, sir. 
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Bahnewitz. 

Well, that the little lady must know best herself, 

after all. Only one thing I do beg of you, Sergeabt- 

Major, do not influence your daughter. She will best 

find her own way for herself. 

YOLKHABDT. 

[SmiltTig.] Excuse me, sir, that too would come very 
bard to me. The girl is good and honourable, but the 
proper military subordination I have not been able to 
teach her. 

Bannewitz. 
[At the door.] Well, Sergeant, thank the Lord ! 
After all, the cavalry drill regulations do not apply to 
the whole worid. 

Enier Klara quickly, dightly tmharrasged. 

Klaba. 
Oh, the Captain will excuse me, I only wuited to 
ask father something. 

Bannewitz. 

romighly polUe, viith eomething of the fatherly 
try towards her of am ufcle to hi» niece.'] That 
you shall at once. Only first I beg you to accept this 
flower from me. \He eases a bough of Aedge-rosea out of 
hie tunic.] It comes from France, FraUlein Klara,ana, 
who knows, perhaps it may come to war orer it. 

Klara. 
Let us hope not over that, Captain. \_She puts the 
^fimeera in her blouse.] Did you go as far as that this 
morning early ? 
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8 LIGHTS OUT ACT i 

Bansewitz, 
Yes iadeed, as far as the frontier. Our friends, 
the Dragoons of Giromagnej, were afoot already too. 
I plucked the rose from a Fi'ench bush and cried to 
the enemy's cnptain, " Four irutn amour I " Then ho 
fiiiluted and replied, " Bien ilea cKoses de ma part." 
Ho, Fraiilein Klarchen, even the French Captain of 
Dragoons lays himself at your feet. 

Kl^RA. 

You will ttot get me to believe that, Captain. But 
the roses ore wonderfully fine. Thank you for them. 

Bannewitz. 
And now I will no longer stand in the way of your 
question, young lady. Good-bye. [ifakea a siight 
boic.'\ Morning, Sergeant-Ma j or ! 



Good-byf, Captai 



Ki^ 



Morning, i 
Morning ! 



[Exit. 



VOLKHARDT. 

\Seolding good-huniom-edly.'] I wonder, my girl, 
how often have I told you already not to come bouncing 
in here? Well, now, say what you want. And 

then [He whisttes and points to the door. 



Directly, dad. 



Klara. 
Well, an orderly i 
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ACT I LIGHTS OUT 9 

sergeants' mess And wants to know whetlier ttie 
smtdl cask that you — you, dad— have ordered for this 
evening is to be Golmar lager or the genuine. 

YOLKBASDT. 

[Dravta hitnadf wp, then after a brief refledivn.'l 
The genuine. \Goea on writing. 

Klara. 
[Smacks her lipe.] Thunder, that's grand I Of 
course the Magdeburg Lancers! Look here, dad, 
what's up ? 

VoLKUiHDT. 

Curiosity is up. [Points to the door. 



Dud! 

VOLKHARDT. 

Oirl, I have work to do. 

Klar*. 
When you have told me what is up you can go on 
with your writing till the evening. [>SVie sqvata on a 
chair'\ Well, father? 

VoLKIIABDT. 



KlulR.t. 

Some one, that you order a cask of the genuine in 
honour of ? I know of no such petson. 
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VOLKHARDT. 

Or, rather, eoine one has come back, 

[Xlara thinkg it over for a bU and then shakes 
her head. 

VOLKHARDT. 

From Hanover. From the Militai-}' Ridiog School. 
Klara. 

[ Thinks it over again, then suddenly starts in alarm ; 
all her gaiety leaves Aer.] Otto ? 

VoLKHABDT. 

Why, Klara, what is the matter ? Aren't you glad 
of it? 

Klaba. 

Yes, yes, dad. Only — I had not thought of it — 
not at all. 

VOLKHARDT. 

[Scratches his head.] Klara, comehere. [Me draws 
h^ down on to his knee.] That's it, child. Now look 
at me. [Klara hangs her head; with suppressed anger 
he adds.] Deuce and deuce again ! Surely you can 
still look me in the face ? Do you hear, Klara ? Or 
have you a guilty conscieni?e ? 

[Klara forces herself to look her father in tha 

VOLKHARDT. 

That's right ! Why, what could you have on your 
conscience ? Now tell me, child, what is the matter 
with you ? Something has come to you that I don't 
like at all. First you sing and trill like a lark — 
without any reason — and then again you hang your 
head like a foundered horse. And again without 
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reason. Klara, I don't like that. Then I think I 
am going to make you happy l^ telling you Otto is 
coming back, and you 

Klara. 

[Gets up from her father's lap, then somewhat defi- 
anlli/.] I do not know what you want, fattier. Yes, 
1 am glad that Otto is coming back, but to jump as 
high aa the ceiling ? — Why, that is not the thing to 
be done. 

VoLKHARDT. 

Why, I suppose you two — it is all settled, isn't it ? 



Who said eo? 

VOLKHARDT. 

Ob, thunder ! Let any one understand you women 
who can, I have seen what I have seen, girl ; don't 
stand there so like a raule. Open your lips rather 
and 

liiUFFEK. 

[Comes in hastily, in the same trim as t/ie Captain,] 
Sergeant -Major, the Captain would like to see you 
about a forage voucher. They havp, I believe, supplied 
six bundles of hay too little. 

VOLKHARDT. 

[Eaga^i/.] Very good, sir. It is the last voucher. 
[Pulls it out. 
Lauffen. 
[Greetinff Klaba meanwhile tmtk some little atck- 
tmminess.] Day, Fraiitein Klai-a ! 
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12 LIGHTS OUT ACT 1 

Kl&ra. 
Good day, LieuteaaBt. 

IiAUFFEN. 

[To the Serqbant, who u hurrying out of the door 
with the paper.] The Captain is in the remouot 

stable. 

VOLKHABDT. 

[As he goes off.] Very good, sir. 

[Sxit. 
Lauffbn. 

[Kieeing Aer.l Morning, mouse ! 

Klara. 
Morning, Joachim ! 

Laupfen. 
Slept enough ? 

Klara. 
What do you take me for ? I have seen you already 

Lauffen. 
Really, you ? Konsense, you were still steeping 
like a Pom. 

Klara. 
Now, if you please. As it any could help waking 
up when a whole Lancer regiment marches out. 

Lauffbn. 
Half-past two at night. It'd a scandal. Lord 
knows, pet, it is often no easy time when one is serving 
with a frontier Corps like this. Fact ! No mistake. 
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Klara, 
And you yawned, Joachim. 

Lauffen. 
Well, that's human ; that may happen. 

Klaba. 
Yes, and you give Michael one behind the ears, 
say, tliat is ill-treating soldiers. 






Why, yes. Just fancy, the cow bad filled my flask 
with iKty rum. Because the cognac was all gone. 



Dirty dog ! 

Lauffen. 

Quite so. And you ? [ffe draws her gently nearer 

to him.] Of course you crept back again into your 

little soft white bed. [ffe starts and p^hes h^ away.] 

Some one is coming. 

[QuEiBS conws hastily in; as he catches sight of 
Lauffen ttarids to altenlion, notices Klaha 
loiih but litlk aatoniekment. 

Lauffen, 
[Sharply.] What do jou want, Queias ? 

Queiss. 

Excuse me, sir, the Captain would like to speak (o 

the Sergeant- Major about the last delivery of forage. 
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14 LIGHTS OUT ACT i 

Lacffen. 
I hare told tfae Sergeant- Major so already. Ho 
has gone long ^;o. 

QuEias. 
Very good, sir. 

[Exit, ealuting ptinctiliously. 

Lauffen, 
Unpleasant fellow, that Queiss. 

Klaba. 
I doo't know — he never did anything to mfl, but I 
am afraid of him Eomehow. 

LiUFFEN. 

Oh, bosh ! ^As Klaka looks up astonished, adds 
it>id/y,] Nonsense, eweethenrt. Something uncanny. 
Bih! Qow so? l>isgustiiig sneak, that's all. A 
kind of a conspirator ; a brute of a Socialist in a 
tunic, perhaps. Nothing open or frunk. He looks 
like Father Filucius in •' Pious Helen." Can't bear 
the fellow for tfae life of me. 

Klara. 
[Timidly.] Did he notice anything that time ? 

Lauffen. 
[Unpleasantly moved.] When? 

Klara. 
That time — you know — when I was leaving you. 
He bad just inspected the stables, and it was already 
a bit light. 
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LACFyEN. 

Nonsense, lass ! That's just your fancy. He saw 
nothing. It's sheer seeing ghosts. Sui-e enough, 
fact. 

Klaka. 
God grant it ! Howijver, there is no help for it. 
Bat now I will go across. Good-bye, Joachim. 

[Makeafor ihedoor. lAtrFPES holds her back 
and kiasea her. 

Lauffen, 
Wait, do. A kiss in the orderly-room — why, that 
has probably never been known before. 

Klaoa. 

[R^aras the kias.^ Dear Joachim ! 

Laoffbn. 

[In a low tone.^ Say now, sweetheart, won't yon 

come over to me again once ? In the evening t Eh, 

sweet, dear lass, will you ? After tattoo, eh ? Do, do 

say yes ? 

Klaka. 

But, dearest 

Lauffen. 
Oh, you ! Say yes 1 Eh, lass ? 

Klara. 
It will not do. 

Lauffen. 
It will, it will. If you only would, sweetheart ! 
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[iledilating.] The mider-officers are at tbeir casino 

over there, to-day ; that'B all right, but 

[After a last hetUaiion throws herself upon 
Lacffen's hreaal. 

Lauffen. 
You will come, won't you ? 

[Klara nods, and releases herself from his 
anns. 

LillFFEN. 

Supposing I put the green shade over the lamp. 

[Klaba nods, and moves towards the door, 
Lauffen aliU holds her by the hand. 

Enter CoRPOKAi. Hklbig ire Orderly's uniform, is 
astonished to fnd Klara there. As he catches 
sight of Lauffen stands to attention and reports. 



Corporal Helbig returned thi^ day from Biding 
School to the squadron, 

Lauffen. 
[Somewhat eonjused, thenhavghtHi/.] H'm. Thanks, 
Helbig. Well — did you like Hanover ? Lively place, 
eh? 

Hblbio. 
If you please, sir, it is fine there. [With a glance at 
Klaba.] But at home with the regiment it is still 
better. 

Lauffen. 
Bless the man, here at Sennbeim ? Well, as you 
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will. A matter of taste. [FTt^ an air of dismissal.^ 
All right, Helbig. But I suppose you mean to wait 
for the Sergeaut-Majpi- ? 

Helbig. 
If you please, your honour. 

Lauffen. 
"Very well, [Turns to Klara to let her pass firat.] 
Please, Fraiilein Klara. 



Oh, no, sir. [After a brief hesitation.] I must really 
wish my foster-brother good-day first. 

Lauffbn. 
Your foster-brother, Fraiilein! 

Klara. 
Yes, there be stands, Lieutenant. [Takes Helbig's 
hand with somewhat forced decision, and shakes it.] 
Day, Otto ! 

Lauffen. 
[Bites his Ups.J Bight, I had quite forgotteu that. 
Volkhardt was your gmuiiian, eh, Helbig ? 

Helbig. 
If you please, sir ; and from the age of twelve I was 
brought up by the Sergeant-Major. 
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LAfPFBK. 

Yes, yes, now I remember. [HougMy.] Wei! then 
I won't disturb you. Morniug ! 

[Ssrit, tcith a dighi bow to Klaba. 

H£Lbl<]. 

[After standing at attention to Lauffbn and opening 
the door for him, grasps joyously at Elara's hand.'\ 
Thunder, Klara, this ts a eurprise, eh ? What, you 
bad not the fainte.st idea I was oomiag ? Ay, I made 
your father solemnly promise it should be a surprise, 
just like a flank attack at mancenvres. And it has 
succeeded finely, hasn't it % 

Klara. 
[With afeeJde atterfipt to fall into the same 8train.'\ 
Yes, and how well, Otto! However, father had 
spoken to me of your coming back. Just before 



Klara. 
[Trying to get away.'] Have you seen him already 
then, Otto ? I wiU tell bim. 

Helbio. 

Oh,' no, Klara! Stdy here rather I Your father 
was with the Captain in the remount stable. I 
nodded to him on the sly ; he is coming directly. 
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Klara. 
Yes, but I really must go across, a casiuo orderly is 
waiting for an answer. 



What of that ? He can wait a bit, till his legs 
grow into fais belly. 

Klara. 
No, no. [Makes for the door. 

Helbiq. 
\Placea hitrndfinfrtmi of fur with ovtstreleked arma.'\ 
Halt ! Who goes there ? No one passes here. 

Elara. 
Stop that horse-plfiy, Otto ! 

Helbig. 

HoTEe-play I That is the usage of war, Klara. 

[i/(WM tovjarda her, then tenderly.'] Well, won't you 

reajly then say how do you do to me properly, Klara ? 

When I have been away two whole years ? 

Klara. 
I have already given you my hand. 



Ay, ay. Well, then, I will just take my kiss. [Be 
tries awkwardly to embrace and ki^a her.] 



[Repidset him vehetiKntly.] Otto, stop that. I won't 
have it. 
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Helbio. 
[Draws back btwUdered.'] Well, then, don't. But — 
that'e not exactly nice of you. 

[Klara shrugs her shotddera and goes towards 
the door. 

Helbio. 

[Beaeechingly^ Klara, what have you against me 

all of a sudden ? We used always to get od very well 

together. Why are you now suddenly — so harsh to 

me? 

Klaba. 
My Lord, Otto, what bhould I have against you ? 
Nothing, nothing at all, 6ul you must see that the 
foolishnese of those days cannot go on. 



So you call that foolishnees, Kkra ? {Imploringly.'] 
Juat listen to me, Klara, See, what you now (»ll 
foolishness I have been thinking of all the time I was 
at Hanover. This I can tell you, the service there is 
not easy, and in the first weeks Lord knows whether 
one's bones are really broken or one only fancies so ; 
and the riding-masters— well, it was hard work to 
swallow that ! And then— well, I often thought of 
here, and how good it was. And by-and-bye, when 
the business got easier to me, then I remembered the 
rest still more, how kind and nica you were to me — 
just what you now call foolishness 

Klaka. 
Dear Otto, I am glad too that you have come back 

again 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



act i lights out 21 

Helbig. 

([Soughiy.] Thunder! Don't act so foolishly. 
Then more pactfi/JcUli/.l Klara, look yon, all the 
oDg journey here, from yesterday morning and all 
night through, I was fancying all the while how glad 
you would be when I turned up so suddenly. I 
thought to myself, if she howled like a watchdog 
when you went away, now she will fall on your neck 
and And now you are all " just keep your dis- 
tance." There must be some reason for it, Klnra! 
Before, we used to give ea«h other a kiss without any 
fuss, 

Klaba, 
Before, we used to call each other "sweetheart" 
and something else. 

Helbio. 
[Firing up.] So that too is to stop? Now, at any 
rate, I know now things stand. 

Klara. 
My Lord, Otto, if you would only be seneible I 

Helbiq. 
God damn me, shut your mouth! Don't mince 

matters any more ! 

Klaka. 

[J/ier wincing, loftil]/.] Do you think cursing wUl 
alter things? 

Helbiq. 

Oh, you can't listen to that now t Damn me again ! 
You have grown damnably grand. Yes, I certainly 
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don't suit the fine inise any longer! No wonder, 
when a Captain dangles after you and makes you a 
present of flowera. 

Klaba. 

[Looks up in astonishment. To herself.'] How can 
he know that? 

Hei:bio. 

Yep, I am not quite so stupid. Before, when I 
reported myself, the Captain bad the roaes in his 
tunic, and now you have them in your bodice. Aye, 
there is naturally no more room for a common under- 
officer ! He is something much more aristocratic — the 
old Captain, who has scarcely a hair left on his nut, 
and looks like a knacker with the spavins I 

Klaoa. 
I only advise you don't let father hear anything 
like that. He would make the point of view clear to 
you forcibly enough. You seem to have become half 
a Bed in Hanover. 

Hklbio. 
What stuff! a Red ! But this I certainly have 
taken in : that an officer is only a man like one of 
us, and not God Almighty. 

Klaba. 
No one has said so yet, and for that matter it is all 
the same to me what you think about that. [ITitA 
eager ent^taty.'] But one thing I will beg of you. 
Otto, don't go and make father's heart heavier than it is 
already. He ts quite worried enough about his having 
soon to retire. And how that weighs upon him you 
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can well fancy. So do not let ue burden him 'with our 
affairs as well ! See, now, you have assured me moie 
than once that you are fond of me — that^I am Borry 
for, because I cannot return it. I— I am fond of 
you, but quite in a different way. But, if you are 
ret^y fond of me, do not vex my father. 

Helbig, 
Ah, 8ee now, Klara, when you are like that to me, 
then — then I am quite different directly, too. Then 
you can ask anything of me. And your father — 
where shall I drag him into it ? If you no longer 
care for me, how could your father help me about it ? 
And then, what I Raid some time tmck about the 
Captain, that was horrid of me, yes, really quite 
horrid. It was only blabbed out in a rage. I know he 
used to pet you even as a little girl, and that — [with 
some hittemesaj — why, that seems to have remained 
Just as it was, 

Klara. 

Well now, that is talking sensibly. And it may 

pacify you to know — really the thing is not worth 

talking about — father stood yonder, and the Captain, 

when the flowers were given me 

Helbio. 
Klara, I do believe you. And really it was only 

foolish anger on my part. [He vmlks up and down once 
or twice.^ I ought not to be so now anyhow — but do 
you know, I could sooner be jealous of Lieutenant 
Lauffen tljau of the Captain. 
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Elaba. 
I should like to koow how so. 



Well, he would not let your himd go at all a while 
ago. I Baw it plainly. 

Klaba. 
He was joking. 

Helbio. 
Why, yes. I think it was only that. He has got 
on, hasn't he? Four years ago I trained him as a 
Cornet ; the young man at first would not take kindly 
to it ; he was a bit spoilt ; but I took him with a high 
hand, Master Beardless. And now, sure enough, he 
has become a fine fellow. 

Kla&a. 

[iVeruoiM^^.l Lord knows, Otto, things seem to go 
on finely at the Riding School. You have brought 
back expression s^hef ore you did not talk so — so dis- 
respectfully. 

Helbio. 

Now, Klara, do not exaggerate so. I stand to 
attention before Laufien as much as any one, and I 
cany out orders, for there is no help for it. But real 
true respect — I mean, in my mind — where should I 
get it from ? I obey because that is my cursed duty 
and obligation; but I see all the same that he is 
nothing more than ayouTig man with a fresh faceand 
a little fair moustache, just what folks call a good- 
looking lad. 
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Klara. 
You have become a regular red-hot Socialist. 

Helbio. 
Not a bit. I know what I swore when 1 was 
attested, and that I stick to. 

Klara. 
And for you to peck at Lieuteoant Lauffen of all 
people, that is simply — simply shabby of you. 

Helbig. 
How is that % How so % 

Klara. 
I should have thought you would know. 



Of course I know. The Lieutenant's father, the 
old Excellency, saved our father's life in '70, Good, 
that's the old man. But the young one ? 

Klara. 
\Struggling with her anj/er.^ Just ask in the 
squadron or the regiment what he is like. We all 
think — the Colonel, the Captain, my father, and I, 
too — that he will one day be worthy of his Excellency. 
Yes, indeed. 

Helbig. 
You — you stand up for the Lieutenant very 
strongly, Klai'a. 
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Klaba. 
Oh, not at all. But I do not allow him to be slan- 
dered. Nor _to be belittled or made contemptible 
eitber. 

Helbig. 
[Sotneti'ing beginning to dawn on him 1 You — 
KJara? 



[JTurrita to (A« door.] I must now go across at 
last. 



Kt.AKA. 

[Stampiuj her footi\ Keep his name out of your 
mouth ! Do you see ? [Exit. 

Helbig. 

[Atjinrtl means to follow her and goes a couple oj 

steps towards the door.] Jufit wait I [Then flings his 

stAre hard on tie floor and throws himself into a chair 

at the tat^i right, burying his face in his hands.'] 

[Q0EISS comes in and is proceeding to stand at 
attention by the door ; then, as he recognises 
Hllbig, coTnes fm-vmrd more carelessly. 
[Helbio looks about him, rises slowly and goes 
to meet Queiss. 

QUEISB. 

Day a^ain, lad ! 

Helbio. 

[Shaking his hand.] Day, Queias ! 
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QuEISS, 
Well, what a long face you are pulling ! 

Helbig. 
I % I should like to know. 

QUEISS. 

[Shrugs his shoulders, and whistles the " Trot " call, 
then after a pause.] Well, lad, how did you Lke it in 
Hanover ? 

Helbiq. 
Much, very much. 

QuEiaa. 
Have you nothing more to tell ? Dammit ! That is 
not much. Has a nag given you a wipe on the 
mouth some time that you can't use it, eh ? 

Helbio. 

Konsense ! 

QuEiss. 
You used not to be so slow with your tongue, dam- 
mit. [ Whistles the call " Charge, Charge ! "'] Told off 
the horses yesterday for manteuvres. Have given 
you " Dolores." 

Helbig. 
[Indifferently.'] Yes? What sort of a beast is 
that? 

QUEISS. 

\Whtsiling between his_ teeth.'] A brute. But I have 
made her tame. Well, you have learnt to ride now 
too. One learns it at the. riding establishment, eh ? 
[Helbig nods. 
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QuBiss. 
Yes, indeed, dammit. Will be able to manage 
" Dolores." [He imitates tkn action of a rider urgiTighU 
hone forteard.'] Sit tight, sit tight ! Spine, spine ! 

Hblbio. 
[Somewhat awaggeringly.^ Don't let any one be 
alarmed. At the establishment there was a half-bred 
mare, " Penthesilea " or " Petersilie " or something of 
the sort, who would let no one up. As soon as any one 
came near her there were broken bones. 

QUEISS. 

Dammit! I like that. But it only happens with 
horses. So you rode her ? 

HeLBio. 
No, but I was to ride her. 

[QuGiss ffives vent to a contemptuous grunt. 

Helbio. 
And I should have ridden her too 

QliBISS. 

Only ? 

Hei^io. 
She broke her neck. The animal and Captain 
Woinsperg. She belonged to him, you know. 

QOEISS. 

Weinsperg 1 Of the Baden Dragoons, eh ? Dam- 
mit ! A grand fellow. Was riding-instructor in nny 
day. But that was bound to be the end of it. 
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Helbio. 



Bound ? Why s 



0sed to spend whole nights with woineo. That 
makes you weak here and here. \_He flaps in sueeession 
hU toHtt, hie upper thigh and hit spine.'] Can't happeo 
tome. [Suddenli/J] Youngster, there is still time. Let 

Hblbio. 
Who do you mean ? 

QuEiss. 

Dammit ! Don't try to blind me. Saw the woman 

shoot out of the door here, and you were running 

about here like a nag with the staggers. [Vehemently.] 

Let her go. 

Helbiq. 
Queiss, you know something. 

QUEISS. 

What should I know, eh ? When I hear a petti- 
coat rustling about the legs I look away, lad. Over 
it or up to it. 

Helbio. 

Well, but little Klara has run about right under 
jour nose, you must surely know what she has been 
up to the past two years. 

QUEIBS. 

I have not run after her. Don't know what she 
has been up to. 
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Helbig. 

But, Queiss, here everybody is one on top of the 

other. If one comes to the bairark-door it means 

tieading on another's cornB. And there are women 

enough about who cannot hold their na^y tongues. 

QuEIHS, 

I look away up there ! 

Helbig. 
And then comrades join in too. You must have 
heard them speak. You are not deaf. 

QuEiss. 
When they begin to talk dirt about their affairs 
with women, I am. 

Helbio. 
[Skarpli/,] Then why do you say, "Let her go"? 
There must be a reason for your telling me like Ihat 
to let Klara go. 

QUEISS. 

[Laughs karshli/.] Klara, Crete, Liese, let her run ! 
She is no one in particular. It means the nearest. 
" She " is woman, the human being ! Let her go. 

Hblbio. 
You are crazy, Queiss. You, too, are the son of 
a woman. 

QUEIGS. 

God blast me, lad, that must be true. But whether 
I am my father's son, that's another story. Look you, 
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lad, I waf 
frisky. I w 

Imarried. [Lauyka scortifuUy.] Ha,ha,ha! And such 
happiness! And then all at once — At, preeto ! — \he 
whisiles'\ Gone ! Girl gone, eveiything gone. One 
-who could give her more for her toggery and fallals 
had run away with her. I don't know who. Never 
asked about it. But here, inside, you know, there 
began to be a sort of hatred which would like to ^imash 
up and devour everything. Against the women 
creatures first. And afterwards not only the women. 
The people that had money as well. For the man 
who took her away from me, he must have had a bit, 
for she was greedy for brooches and silk petticoats na 
a mare for horse. See, lad, at that time I could 
understand the people that kill folks, the higher up the 
better. For when one sees every one so base and filthy, 
then one must hack into them until everything is in 

Helbig. 

QUEISS. 

[Draws a deep hreaUi,'\ Then, lad, then ! Now I am 
quite peaceable. Do you know why ? 

[Helbio shakes his head. 

QuEisa. 
Come with me into the stable. I will show you 
" Dolores." Lad, I t«]l you, such an aniuial is wiser and 
— far, far better than a human being. Spit on them, 
but above all on the women. Take such a nag by the 
head. Lad, you will see such a hoi-se's muzzle is 
softer than a woman's arm Aud how beautiful they 
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urd, and how sensible and how docile ! if, o( course, 
one knows how to go to work with them. And those ^ 
that don't fall in at once, they are the best of all. 
They have character. Lad, come into the stable with 
me. 

Helbio. 
[Half conetTUxd.] Ay, ay, I'll come with you. 
What else is there left for me ? * It is the best thing 
now. [Wit/i fresh suspicion.] But first, Queiss, 
you must tell me one thing more ! Honestly ! Have 
you ever noticed anything between Klai-a and — 
Latiffen ? 

QUEISS. 

Lauffen? Not that I know of. But why not ? 
A Lieutenant is somebody. But perhaps it's a mere 
Lincer. We have handsome fellows in the squadron. 
It's where love falls, even if it be on a lump of 
manure. 

Helhio. 

So you know of nothing? Simply nothing ? 

QUEIGS. 

Ko, lad. Or yes. Awhile ago I wanted to fetch 
the Sergeant- Major ; they were in the orderly-room. 
Here. 

Helbio. 

How so ? I mean, what were they doing ? 

Queiss. 

Dammit, lad ! The orderly-room would not be 

the right place. She stood here and be yonder. 
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True, I have ridiDg-bootg and spurs od, and they caua 
be heard. 

Hblbig. 
\BTooding,'\ So then you have found them here ! 

QuEias. 
That was by chancR. Lad, let her go. Spit on the 
womon, lad. Come," I will show you " Dolores." 

Enter Volkhardt, in lime to hear QuEisa' lael words. 

VOLKHAEDT. 

There is time for that yet, Queiss. I will first 
wish Otto good-day. \He goes up to Helbio and shakes 
his hmtd ha/rd.'\ Now, one can at least shake bands 
with you properly. Welcome home, Otto 1 

Helbig. 
Good-day, father. 

VOLKHAEDT. 

I suppose you have reported yourself everywhere 
already I 

Helbio. 
Oh, yea, father. 

VOLKHABDT. 

Regiment, Captain, the two Lieutenants % 

HBLBia. 

Every one, father. 

VOLKHAEDT. 

That is right. Duty cornea first always. [He sees 

Qdeiss.] Oh ! that's right, Queiss. You wanted the 
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voachel- tor the WtJlacb'B. [Hepiekaout apaper/rom 
a heap on the table.'] Here it is. 
QuEiss. 
Thank you, Sergeant-Ma jor. 

[Goes towards the door. 

VOLKHAEDT, 

[Pointing to Helbiq.] And this man I will send you 
presently for mid-day stables. Then you can show him 
" I)olorea." 

QUEIBS. 

Very good. Sergeant- Major. 

[^Throws HeIiBIO an encouraging glance, then esnt. 

VOLKHAftDT. 

13o, Otto, now let one have a proper look at you. 
Lord knows, you have filled out finely. 

Helbio. 
Why, yes, father, it's two years. 

YoLKnAKDT. 

And glad I am that you are here again. We shall 
have a pleasant time of it agaia over at our place, eh ? 
[Clears the papers from the table into a drawer^ Con- 
found it, lad! Do say something. By-the-bye, I 
suppose you have Been Klara already ? 

Helbig. 
Yes. I said good-day to her here. A »Fhile ago. 

VOLKHAttDT. 

To be sure ; Lieutenant ton Lauffeb told tiie the 
Captain wabted me just then. I say, Otlo, the 
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Lieutentint — he is a man one maj' be proud of, eh ? 
He will be like bis father one day. He has done 
right well. He will come to somethiDg eome day. 
Hut to be sure, about Klara. How was she ? 

Helbig. 
How should she have been, father T Of course, as 
she always was. She was nattirally very glad that I 
was back again. 

VOLKHARDT. 

Oh ! she was very glad ! And she " ntitarally " fell 
on your neck, eh ? 

Helbig. 
Well, not exactly that, but 

VOLKHAEDT. 

Just stop playing. I know well enough that you 
expected something quite different. Poor chap ! 



Dad, I really do not know what you are after. 
Klara 

VoLKHAKDT. 

Silence in the ranks ! I know. But this I will 
say to you, Otto, don't let your head hang down to 
the ground because of it. 

Helbio. 
[With aj'ected merriment.] How should I do that, 
eh, dad ? 

VOLKHABDT. 

[Nods vnffrediiiously at Aim.] See now, there is no 
occasion for it. It's just women's whim."!. That will 
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pasa over, I tell you. At bottom Elara lias remained 
iiut the girl she was. [Salf to kimself.] I must 
know aiy own girl. I would put my hand in the fire 
for her. I should not even think about it. No, 
indeed, I should not think twice about it. I should 
not hesitate a moment. 

[Ouleith the call " S/utke down fodder " is 
blown, 

Helbio. 
" Shake down fodder " % 

VOLKHAKDT. 

[J/ter listening.^ Aye. 

Helbiq. 

[Ja VoLSHABDT goBB to the door-l You will not 
say anything to Klara about it? I mean, as if I 
had told you ? 

VoLKHAKDT. 

No, that would be the stupidest thing that could 
be. I know her, Otto, I do know her. 

[WithiMt, nailed boots are heard dattering 
dovm the etaira and hurrying past the 
door. 

VOLKHAUDT. 

Just wait. I only want to put the lazy fellows to a 
trot. [Se tears the door open. Lahceks, all in stable 
order, are seen rushing past with curricomhs and brushes 
in their hands. A couple come from the oppoeile direc- 
tion, carrying fuU porringers offood.^ Thunder of ■ 
heaven ! What is all this slackness again % Will you 
make haste and get to the stables? Junghaus, you 
blasted pig-dog ! Right about, quick march ! First 
the horse, then the man ! \^Fewer Lancbos pass, A« 
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yeUt after them.] Ah, there comes friend Michael, 
of course. Have you seen to your horses ? Youre 
and the Lieutenant's i 

[Michael chews gpaemodically and aUentiy 
shakes his head. 

VOLBHABDT. 

Right about, march ! 

[ffe p&inla in the direction from vihieh 



[Swallows h!» mou&fv.l.\ Just eating a h>Tely bit 
of meat. So full of fat. 

VOLKHARDT, 

Just look at the glutton I So full of fat ! Greedy 
throttle ! Well, take it earlier in your hole, and 

Michael. 
Thanks, Pan* Sergeant-Major ! {Exit quickly. 

[A couple of stragglera try to rush past. 

VoLKHiBDT. 

[Roars afier them at the fop of his voiceA Pig- 
dogs ! I shouldn't like to be your horse. [He bangs 
the door to, goes back to his table, clears the papers into 
the drawer, and shuts the box.] There's a corps for 
you. Come along, Otto. Head up! I tell you it 
will all come right. 

Helbiq. 
[Following him out.] Let's hope eo. 
Curtain. 
• " Mister " in Polish. 
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Scene. — Lieutenant von Lauffen's gUting-room in 
barraeke. Painted a greenish while. In the centre 
wail the door into l/ie corridor, in ike tide-wall, 
right, that of the bedroom, in that to left two 
windows with ilriped blinds and threadbare woollen 
curtains. Between the witidovis a d/^sing-tdble, 
■with a mirror and all sorts of toilet things, cases, 
bottles, d-c. FaiAng the loindoios a plain.Jair-sieed 
secretaire of oak, with a comfortable icriting-iAair. 
By the window a rootjij/ basket-chair with low teat 
and covered with cushions. Against the centre wall, 
Uft of the door, a bookshelf, to the right of door a 
wardrobe, in the comer the stove. By the tnain 
door the regvlation brown-painted dothes-stand. 
Further into the room, the head turned towards the 
side wall,right, a settee, and within reach a smoker's 
table. On t/te walls, pictures representing military 
and sporting eniijects, photographs, an arrange- 
ment of sabre, riding-whip, &c., omatnented with 
cotillion favours. 

On the writing-table bums a lamp with a white 
shade ; the blinds are not down. Discovered 
Michael, who is dusting tlie vyriting-table care- 
lessly ; he is in undress without a cap. 
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Spiess. 
[Comea in with the order-hook inhiahand.'] There, 
you old water-rat of a Pole, is the order-book for 
your Leftenant. 

Michael. 
[ V^]/ fondeacetidmgli/J] That's light. Put it down. 
On the table. 

[SriEas ta^a the book on the icriting-table, 
giving Michael a crack ort the head in the 
process, then goes to the amoking-tahle to 
help himself to a cigarette. 

Michael. 

[After hint like a hawk, and guarding the box.] Are 
you mad, Spiess i Drop it, drop it ! Leftenant has 
counted every one. 

SriEss. 

Silly oaf, give a couple here, How the devil does 
the Leftenant know bow many there are ? 

MiCBABL. 

He'd counted — everyone, 

Spiess. 
Stupid pig, will ypu give them bere i 

[He fries to get hold of Ae cigaretle-box by 

Michael, 
\Muke$ bdievfs he hears a noiee.] The Leftenant's 
coming. Quiet, quiet ! 

[Spiess takes alarm and exit hurriediy. 
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[Michael takes, without any disguise, a good 
lot of cigarettes out of the box and puis Ihem 
wilha grin in the inside pocket of his jaelcet. 
He lights one, then goes to the dressing -table, 
sniffs at one of the bottles, pours something 
out of it on to his hand and rubs it on his 
hair. Then he settles cosily on to the settee 
vnih his back to the door. 
[LiUFFEN meanwhile opens the door, letting 
H6WEN pass in. 

Michael. 

[Srnoking hard, motione behind Aim,] Quiet, quick- 

Spiess, the Leftenant's coming. 

Laufpen. 

[Creeps up to hint and lands hiw, a heavy swipe with 

the iohip.] Is there already ! 

[Michael springs up and stands to attention, 
rigid with terror. 

Laupfbn. 
[Calmly.] Such an impudent swioe ! The beast lies 
on my settee and smokes my eigarettee na well ! 

[Takes the cigarette out of i/l\CUAtx'B mouth 
andjlings it on the g^-ound. 
Michael. 
Cigar had fallen — down — in dirt. I thought to 
myself Pan Lieutenant won't smoke what's fallen in 
dirt. Thought to myself, Michael will smoke it. 

JjAUFFEN. 

Old son of a pig, you stole it. That's the whole 
story. [He gives him another crack and points to the 
tfow.] Down, down ! Allez I 
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[Michael steps quickly pott htm, but picks up 
the cigarette ail ihe »am«. 

H6WEN. 

Stay, Master Michael ! First, the soldier's com- 
mandmeat. Article of war, Num-mber II. ! 

Michael. 

[Growls in his (Aroraf.] " The strict observance of 

the fealty sworn on attestation ia the first duty of 

the soldier. Nest to that, the calling of the soldier 

demands : readiness for war." [All this ia gabbled. 

HfiWEN. 

[_3aB several titnea tried to interrupt him.'\ Shut 
up, my son ! [Threatening a iici.] Will you get 
out of this ? [Exit Michael. 

Lauffes. 

1 During this scene aA first very restless, but gets less 
Well, now, what was it you wanted, Hijwen ? 
The two numbers with Maasminiiter and Etilyback, 
scale 1 to 35,000, eh ? 

He WEN. 
Yes. I will send them across to you again to- 
morrow, [Seats hvmaelf in the basket-chair luxurii3usly.\ 

Lauffen. 

[Fishes the two maps out of a drawerin the viriting- 

table and gives them, to Howen.] Oh, there's no 

hurry — there ! [ffe walke np and down the rootn 
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rtttletily.] Bj-the-bjre, the old man got yo|i by the 
collar to-aay for once. He looked at me so lovingly 
that I thought, Oh Lord, now he's going to catch hold 
of you. Well, we know my gentleman : put off 

HOWBN. 

[Yatemi.] Yes, it's a dog's life. 

Laupfeh. 
Lord knowa, yes. Twenty hours' duty, four 
hours' sleep, that will be the programme for the day, 
next. [He reads the order'book.'\ What the old 
man has put down for to-morrow, again, to be eute ! 
Deuce and all ! One does not live in the world 
merely to fag away at duty. [He throws the book 
away.\ I have it, fat, fatter, fattest ! Quite ti'ue ! 
Fact! 

U6WEN. 

Hee, hee, ha, lia ! Don't make me laugh ! 

Laufpkn. 
Yes, indeed, man. Quite seriously. 

H6WEN, 

Get out, sonny ! 

Lauffes. 
Quite true 1 F 1 

HoWKN. 

Fact, I know. But if to-morrow morqing, about 
three, there ia another alarm, then you will be the 
first on the spot, and woe to that one of your men 
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who is not as lively as a trout. And by-and-bye, if 
yoit()er a gentlewan in red breeches pops up, then 
you will settle yourself a bit provofeingly in the 
saddle, and you will be alive and quivering all over 
with lust of battle, and — well, just as if you meant 
to hurl yourself straight on the daring enemy. To 
the charge I Squadron, quick march ! 

Lacpfen. 
\Chiming in.] Why, yes, that's the object of the 
whole performance. 

And that's why, my son, you please me so much. 
That's why I am so fond of you. 

Lauffen. 
Thanks, very flattering. 

HOWBN. 

Don't mention it. Ah, lad, if I had only a more 
comfortable chair in my den. 

Lauffen. 
[Walfnnff up and dovm again.] Say, Hbwen, will 
you show me your sketches some time later on ? 

HOWSN. 

Of course, before bedtime.' 

Lauffxn. 
It's getting damped well time you did. 
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Oh, it would not be the first night that I have 
spent thia way. No, no, lad, you won't get rid of mo 
quite BO soon, I don't let mycelf be scared away so 
easily. 

LAUFrEN. 

Why do yon suppose I want you to be ? 

HOWEN. 

[J/aji:M a gesture of playful depreciation.'\ Silence ! 
But I promise you to get up at once out of thia sin- 
fully comfortable chair and vanish, Benjamin my son, 
if you will confess, first, that you are expecting a 

visit from a lady 

Laufpen. 

\Harriediy and in alarm.'\ Nonsense ! Not in the 
leaat! 



Oh yes, you do. 
No, really 



HOWEN. 

Lauffen. 



HOWIN. 

My lad, you are not one of the people that blush 
when they are greening. So, secondly, tell me who 

Lauffen. 
No, really, Howen. You are quite on the wrong 
Bcent. Fact. Sure enough. 

HOWEN. 

[Shakas kia head ineredtdoiudy.^ Is it Fmncoise 
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Maillard, the charmer from Burgundy ? Or Ninon 
Iiaporte, who says she comes from Faris % Slie comes 
really from Miihlhausen, the child of a roEpectable 
weaver — the district policeman showed me her birth 
certificate. Or is it the fair Bertha of Munich from 
the Lion tap ? In that caae I might stay a bit, for 
they don't shut the show till eleven. 

Lauffgn. 
[Shakes his head, entiling at it all.^ Don't trouble 
yourself, Hbwen, You are altogether and totally on 
the wrong track. 

Ho WEN. 

No, no. See now, when we are playing billiards 
over yonder at the casino or the still more intellectual 
" Skat," and " tattoo " beats outside — from that time 
on, sonny, your opponents have won. When I am in 
it, I have really Bimply to give mygelf the frightful 
trouble to play as inattentively as you — for I don't 
like to pocket unfair ivinnings— but at the tattoo — 
why, lad, there's something behind it. " Half drew 
she him, half sank he down." 

Lauffbb. 
[iMu^hing nervoualyJ] Hbwen, you fancy things. 

HOWEN. 

Quite so. But I fancy right. See, Lauffen, seri- 
ously, I should like to warn you of a danger, a danger 
which you run. 

LAnPMJN. 

Ib that meant officially ? Did the old man set you 
on? 
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Ho WEN. 
No, no, on the contrary quite as a comrade, and 
honestly in a friendly Rpirit, Lauffen. Look now, 
Lauffen — p'myli'nn — you live here to some extent 
wall to wall with one of ths charmingest girls that 
walk the earth in our Army Corps District— or trip 
it rather — I mean old Volkbardt's little daughter, 

LAtTFFEIT. 

[£«(»« a^aifut the wiTtdow in the dusk, aa in- 
differently as potsible,] Well, and 

HOWBN. 

"Well, and"? That is the danger you run. Lauffen, 
my boy, I have not heard or seen anything which - 
would give cause for any conjectunh I simply held 
it my duty as a comrade to warn you — ^tu warn you 

liAUfFEN. 

No ; and no reason esiats. Not in the least. Fact. 
Quite true. 

Ho WEN. 

That really relieves my mind, lad. For, look you, 

the girl is simply too good fur an amour, and 

besides such a thing must not happen to the old 

Sergeant-Major. Isn't that so ? 

Laupfen. 

[After a short hesitation.] Yes, of course. Of 
course. 

HOWEN. 

[After being silent some time.] You see, lad, any one 
who is sent here to Sennheim for good, either takes 
to drinking or turns philosopher. I bad no money to 
drink with, so I tooK to the tub which others had 
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drank empty. I also studUd the psychology of the 
Lieutenant. Such an officer, I said to myself, Is given 
by the State 'a claim to the I'espect — well, at least as 
much as a high official, Consequently he must have 
duties to correspond. The chief one — to do his work 
to the utmost— is, unfortunately, less obvious in peace 
time — less noticeable, I mean. All the more murt he 
be careful not to biing dfecredit on the power that has 
given us such great rights. By bad behaviour or the 
like. We must not attract attention. Self-discipline 
is in all ways incumbent on us. Even as regards 
sentimental fits. And how much more as regards 
passion ! We must practise it for the sake of our 
honour as a caste, that the low journalists outside may 
find no loophole, not even the least, for breaking in 
■with their nasty jokes, so that the fellows may only 
dirty themselves if they do abuse us all the same. 

LiUFFES. 

\_ConBtrainedli/.'] Yes ; yes. 

HOWBN. 

You understand me, don't you ? 

Laupfen. 
Yes, of course. 

HOWEN. 

Well, then. That is what I wanted to say to you- 

Lauffen. 
[Afier a pause.] Thank you, Howen. [ffastilj/.] 
But recdly you may set your mind quite at rest. 

HCWBIT, 

Oood, lad, good. I am glad of it. [Rieea laeUy 
from tfte chair. In an easier tone.] So then th&t^ an 
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end of me, I'm afraid. [Be tinga.] "Then fare thee 
well, beloved chair." [rauma.] To think I have still 
the damned sketch-maps to do ! \Puahei the tico maps 
with mhich he has been playing into hit sleeve.] You 
have a good time of it. [Goes to the cigarette box, takes 
one and lights it over the kimp.] They are all the same 
in that way! They all sneak cij^ettes. Wladislaw, 
Michael and Friedrich von Howea. [Sings from 
the door.} " Sleep, sonny, sleep ! Thy father peeps." 
[i'/wiffre.] Which Divi^on is it, by-the-bje?" 

Lauffen. 
[Seeing him otU.] The Forty-first. 

Ho WEN. 

Of course, the Forty -first. Night, Lauffen I 

Latjfkek. 
Night, HSwen! 

HOWEN. 

[Outside.] Night ! [Exit. 

[LiuFFEH o(^rs( remains by the door. Dvrirtg 
what follows his intei'nal struggle is to be 
given eloquent expression. He goes back to 
the table, slowly takes off his overcoat and 
hangs it on a hook in the press. Then he 
jnttson his furred lounge coat. He hesitates 
constantly in doing so. When he has done, 
takes up a green lamp-shade from the 
u>riting-table, and looks long at it. At last 
he masters himself, and puts the shade 
resolutely on the tamp. Then he goes 
hastily to the door and oaUa in a low tone. 

Michael 1 
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Michael. 

[From witAout.'] Yes, your honour ! [Snterainhis 

indoor-jacket, holdirig a riding-hoot aiid blackiTig-irusk.] 

JjAUFFKS. 

You can go to roost now, Michael. Bat keep your 
hole shut, lout ! The whole passage stinks of blacking. 

5I1CHAEL. 
Very good, sir, [IVheela about and exit. 

[Lauffen tkuta the door, t/ien goes back to the 
middle of the room and waits, then TU7ts 
uneasily to the door, opens it, and listene. 
£lara. 
[Wrapped in a knitted Hack shawl, flies to his brea^t.l 
Joachim ! 

Lauffbn. 
Klara! [They embrace and kiss each otJierToanytimefi. 
Lauffgn leads Klaba to the chair by the 
writing-table, then goes back to the door and 
locks it. 

Klara. 
[Sits down, breathiiig fast aTuL puts off her shawl, iken 
looks ohout her, and picks up the order-book that has 
been thrown down. As Lavffen comes back to her,] 
Why, Joachim, that Michael is a regular sloven ! He 
calls that tidying up, and the order-book is lying about 
on the floor ! 

Lauffen. 

(Standing beside Aw.] Nay, pet, don't trouble. I 
y flung it there a whilo back. 
Elaba. 
But what for ? 
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Lauffxn. 

Why, put your little noee into it. [Pulls lAe book 

open, and iru^cta Klaba read toith him.] It's simply 

Klara. 
[Teaaitiffly.] What is, lad ? 

Laoffen. 
\^f'roU!niiig, half in earnest.^ Why, the amount of 
duty that's clapped on one in thin place. A man is not 
a beast of burden. 

Klara. 
[Keadi.'] Seven o'clock, continuation of target 
practice. yShakea her head.] Oh, Lord, ob, Lord, Aye, 
you have a bad, a very bad time of it ! A poor 
wretched, ill-used beast of burden, that's what you 
are ! Any stonebreaker is better off than you. That's 
true enough. He is not lugged out of the feathers at 
two at night. He can have his sleep out. \She lays 
the book down, and puU on her shavol plai^fuUy.] Go, 
boysie, and sleep Lie right down and be good, 
I am going directly. 

Laoffem. 

[Holds her fast as she makes for the dom'!] Oh, if you 

aren't a regular silly girl ! \Ee looks in Mr face, t/iey 

both laugh merrily and kiss each other.] You silly, 

you ! 

Klara. 
[/« his armsi] Joachim ! 

Lauffen. 
[Moves once or twice backwards and forwards before 
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ker, looking at her sHentli/.] Do you koow, little one, 
that I did not want to put the shade on there just 

[ffe plays with it. KlAba looks in itlent 
queationing into hie face. 



Lauffen. 

\^Aii:kv!ardly.'\ Why, you see— just Dow — you know, 
just as I meant to summon you — I thought — I could 
not help thinking of it. Lord knows, I am quite 
monstrously happy as soon as I even see you — but you 
see it oocuned to me that really we are doing your 
father a tremendous wrong. 

[Klara look» at him sleadilr/. 

Yes, quite a tremendous wrong. Fact. No mis- 
take. See, now, it is quite out of the question that 
he should approve of our — our secret meetings — and 
then to my mind, one must also think a little ahead. 
Everything has an end some time, and 

Klaqa. 
[ With a calm but decide'', wave of the hand, interrupts 
kim, then after a brief pavse.'] Did you think of tliat 
for the first time, just now ? 

Lauffen. 
Well, you know, little one, not eaactly. I have 
often shirked the subject before. But then I always 
purposely put it out of my head again, you know. For 
whimsies are not for me, I have always felt, I don't 
like thinking of such things. There is no sense in it. 
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But just now — why, I could not help thinking seri- 
ously about it. 

Klara. 
[Calmly andfirmly-l Well, look hei-e, Joachim. I 
have thought about it so often that I have long ceased 
to. I have long since got used to it. \_During 
Lauffen'b speeches she haa taken the low chair. Now 
she rests her hands on her knees and goes on speaking, 
half Ui hereel/-] I have had to do so from the first. God 
knows, there was a time when 1 wanted no better 
than to please my father in everjthing, and be as he 
wished in every way. That I tried to act up to till — 
well, till I simply could not any more. That was when 
you came, Joachim. I struggled against being fond of 
you. I tried to escape from myself, and tried to deceive 
myself. But afterwards the defiance and the unwilling- 
ness slowly vanished out of me, and at last — there 
was nothing more in me that still argued against you. 
It was as if my whole being was impregnated with 
longing and love for you, and I thought, " What has 
such strong hold of you that it quite changes you must 
also be right for you." Then I began to regard my love 
for you as my right, as my due, that I should be made 
happy by you, though it migjit not seem so to others, 
And then, Joachim — then I came to you ! 

[She rises and goes to him. 

Lauffem. 
[Embracing Aer ] My Klara ! 

Klara. 

Yes, Joachim, I knew what I did quite clearly and 

plainly — and if I had not been willing myself, my 

dear boysie would still be begging for the first kiss. 
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Eh ? But I felt what is there before j ou is your 
happiness, perhaps the only one through a whole 
long life, and then — "though it bends or breaks"! 
thought^ and grasped at it. 

Laupfen. 

Why, lassie ! I ehould not have thought you had 

let all that pass through your head, and so — so 

thoroughly fine — I almost think. No, I should not 

have believed it. 

Klaba. 
Well, lad, you must live accordingly. One must 
make some sort of a thing like a plan. 

Lauffen. 

[Shrugging Ms ahiiuldeTa.'\ I don't see that. Every- 
thing goes awry of itself. And besides, if the wind 
carries you one way, it carries you that way whether 
you will or not. 

Klara. 
Say, Joachim, if I had not been willing — "i But 
that no doubt. So one is driven from one thing into 
another. 

Lauffen. 
\0n the alert.'] How so, lassie ? 

Klara. 
Why, you see, Joachim, Otto Helbig— you know — 
[Lauffen shakes his head. 

Klara. 

Otto Helbig, the Corporal, who came home to-day 

from the Biding School, my foster-brother — See, 
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now, I was really engaged to tim — not properly, 
you know — and yet — yes, it was as good as fully — he 
thought we should soon marry, 

Lauffen. 
You and a fellow like that ? You are not encourag- 
ing, lass t I simply do not understand that. How 
could you ever think of such a thing. That is quite 
a mystery to me. No, really ! Fa«t. No nonsense. 

t Walks up aitd down excit«dly.'\ I suppose the lout 
as actually tried to Lake libeities with yon ? 



Lord ! How the lad's upon his stilts directly ! I 
should have something to say to that. 

Lauffen. 
Well, it's lucky for liim. Else I woiild let the 
beggar have it finely. 

Klara. 
For shame, Joachim ! You would not do that. But, 
you know, we must be on our guard against Helbig. 
For — well, how he is disposed to speak of me now, 
you can pretty well imagine. And he seemed to have 
some suspicion of you too. 

Lauffen. 
\0<yntemptu(m8ly.\ !Not really? That's right. I am 
here still. \_P^irtg v.p.'\ To be sure — thunder ! 
How if he peached to your father? 

Klara. - 
That he quite certainly will not do. He promised 
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me that. Father is not to be brought into it. And 
I knovr him so far, what he promisos that he will do. 



[DmUftiUy:] H'm, h'm I 

Klaea. 
Ob, yes, Joachim, if he is only an utider-officer. But 
you will promise me, won't you, that you will not pro- 
voke him ? On duty, or anyhow ? 

Lauffes, 
Double deuce take what I will do. I shall certainly 
not Etop for a fellow like that. I might just as well 
creep into a mouse-bole at once. 

Klara. 

But, Joachim, do not always misuoderstand me. I 

only mean you should be a little on your guard against 

bim. I don't know, X always felt as if he were after 

us, as if he were hiding somewhere and spying on us. 

[She looks about Iter timidly. 

Lauffes. 
\A Utile infecUd!\ I>as3, yon ara not very oheerfol 
to-day. You see ghosts, K lara I Fact! Tr 



\Starts violently.^ Hark ! was not that some one 
near the door ? 

Lapppes. 

[Goea to the door and liBtens.'\ Nonsense, it's guard 
being relieved. 
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KURA. 
Yee, it was the relief. 

Lauffen. 
[Placet himtdfon the settee and draws Klaka, who is 
now etanding before him, on to his lap.] There, you see, 
Gome, lassie. He good, be sensible. 

Klara. 

[Embraces and IHsses him.] Joachim ! 

Lauffbn. 
Klara, do be merry. [So/Uy.] Who knows 
how orten we may be together again? What is 
wrong with you ? Do not be gloomy. 

Elara. 
[6'prinffing up.\ I won't be. It ia no good. See, 
Joachim, when I know you are waiting for me I 
always wish that the time would really fly as fast as 
I could, and would shove the hand on of our cuckoo- 
dock over there. And later, when at last the 
trumpeter has blown the " I<ast Post," then life really 
begins for me. All that has bothered me during the 
day, and which was hateful and irksome, is at an 
end, and I have nothing before me but joy and 
happiness — only joy and happiness. And all my 
being urges me towards yon. Everything calls me 
to you. And I — I must obey. And if father put 
himself in my way and said, " It will be the death 
of me" — I must, yet 1 must go to you. [She kneels 
on her knees be/ore LAurFBN, icAo remains aitUng on 
the sofa.'] Joachim ! 
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Lauffen. 
[Gives her a long-drawn kiss.] Klara ! Do you 
love me as much as that ? Do you ? 

Klaba. 

[^cds, the tears standing in her eyes.] I do. I 
would do anylhiDg, anything for you. I would 
sacrifice everything that you might come to no harm, 
only DOt you. 

Lauffen. 

[Shudderirtg slightlj/.] What is there io me that 
— you love me so ? 

Elara. 

[Rises and passes her hand over her forehead.] 
Ah, Joachim, in you there is so much that I 
I love, so much. Really, all that ever seemed to me 
great and fine in my life. See, ever since I can 
remember ve have lived here, three marches on foot 
from the frontier. The Magdehurg Lancers are the 
first on the list if it comes to a tussle. Now — 
things look quite peaceful. But you, only are 
here when it's a little shaky about peace t Then — 

why, you would Then there is something 

in the air, as if a mine were laid somewhere 
here and the match was already burning. And 
the people here — all of a sudden thny are quite 
diHerent. It's no longer " Ma'amselle Klarche, plait- 
il ? Like a little cup du cafe ?' ' They don't bow any 
more, and it almost looks as if they pitied one before- 
hand. And with us there is a fine bustle and stir. 
I know once the saddles lay almost a whole week 
ready for the field, yes, really ready in the stables. 
Overnight the section -leaders received ball car- 
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tridges for every man, and upstairs in the room the 
dynamite lay ready to carry away, till just in the 
same way — a wave of the hand ended it all. Ah, 
Joachim, that was splendid ! That was life ! 

LaUFFEN. 

Yes, then. But you know now it would be no 
difterent. At the last alarm we wece ready to march 
in forty-seven minutes. 

['S'o/U^.1 Yes, and, Joachim, you have the troop 
that would have to blow up the railway viaduct at Bas- 

la-Chapelle over there. 

Lauffen. 

How do you come to know that, Klara ? It is the 

strictest secret. Not a soul knows that, or must know 

it, that one can get aerosa — that the pass in the Roten- 

burg is practicable forii raiding party. 

Elara. 

Why, when 1 saw your name in the Mobilisation 

Schedule, how should I not know what you were told 

ofi" for ? And then I drew father out. I won't tell, 

dear. 

Lauffen. 
My dearest little girl. Iiord, how proud I was when 
the Oolonel gave it to me — me, almost the junior ! 
If I bring that off— well, there will be a nice upside 
down over there. We reckon thirty-six hours for 
repairing it, and that's an eternity when minutea 

matter ; and I will bring it off, Klara, or 

[He whistlet so/Uy. 
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Klaiu. 
That ie all the same, lad. When you once ride 
awAy, you won't come again. 

[She liee down on the settee. 

Lauffen. 

\_M\iging.\ Yes, they would strike me dead in their 
fury. [Oaily.'] Well, is there a more irreproachable 
way ai leaving this life than that ? At any rate one 
has been some use so. {He walks up and damn a couple 
o/times thinking.} Ana, besides, }ust as now, I should 
have enjoyed a happiness, Klara, such as there can be 
none greater. \Hekn«ehdotim before her. "^ Dear! Yes, 
that would be my wish that it should be so ! • That ia 
how it would have t*) be, 

Rl&ba. 

\Ben.ds down to him and kisses him passionaleli/.] 

Lauffes. 

That would be best ! 

Klara. 
Yes, that would be splendid ! [So/tli/.] I should 
know the way I should have to go. 

[Long and ardent embrace. 

Lauffen. 
Little girl, how beautiful you are ! 



My boysie I 
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Laufpen. 
[A'q/Wy. 1 Love me ? Yes? [A low knock. 

[Lauffen eprings up. Klaba reTnaina sitting 
malionlest. A louder knock, 

Lauffen. 

[Straightens himself up and leads Elara eautimisly 

to the door of the bedroom, putting his finger on his lips 

for silence; after Klaba Aaa vanished calls.^ Yes, 

what is it ? 

\No answer, only louder knocking. 

Lauffen, 
\Go«s to the door and opens, Helbiq is seen standing 
oiUeide.] HelHg! What do you want so late ? 

Helbio. 
Excuse me, sir, 1 beg most respectfully to be 
allowed to Bay one word to your honour 

Lauffen. 
That can wait, can't it ? To morrow, Helbig. 

Helbio. 
Your honour, just a short word. I beg most 
respectful ly 

Lauffen. 

[After a short struggle.] Come inside, 

[Helbio eiUers and startds to attention. 
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IjAUFFEN. 

\_CurllT/, but not exactly rmighly.'\ Well, what do 
you want, Helbig ? But jog along a bit, «h ? 

Hblbig. 
[Looks healed, seems as if ke might aleo haw. been 
drinking.} Excuse me, your honour — I — I 

IjAUFFEN. 

Ixird in Heaven, do let it off! 

Kelbio. 

I — I was oDe time engaged to the daughter of Ser- 

geant-Major Volkhardt over there, to Elara, and — 

and 

Laufpen, 

[Recoveriiig from kia first confusion.} That is very 

nice and fine, Helbig, but need you have told me that 

this evening? Man, are you eimply forsaken of God 

and all the heavenly hosts ? 

Helbig, 
\Roughlyi\ Ko, no, excuse me, sir, it's more than 
that. I came back this day from the Riding School 
to the squadron 

Ladffen. 
[ImpalienQyl] Well, yes, what then ? 



And then — then I find my betrothed suddenly quite 
different from before ■ — 
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L&UFFEN. 

Uelbig ! Man ali^e I Why, I simply don't uader- 
Btand what I can have to do with that- MaO) he 
sensible and get out of the room ! You don't eeem to 
know yourself what you want. 

Helbio. 
Excuse me, air, I — I beg most respectfully — will 
your honour now for once only forget the su[)erior 
officer and the difference of rack and that 1 One of 
us is, BO to speak, a man too — and I have come to you, 
sir, as man to man — and I beg most respectfully — 
don't make Klara miserable, sir. 

Laufpbn. 
Ilelbig ! Kow you have gone quite mad ! 

Helbig. 
No, no, your honour. Just think so — that cannot ' 
lead to anything but misery. And not only for 
Klara. Your honour must think of the father, too I 
The Sergesnt- Major has thirty-three years of honour- 
able service behind him, and your honour could swear 
his sacred oath he could not bear it if Klara 

Laufpeh. 



Helbio. 

Excuse me, sir ; I am not doing anything wrong. 

[ only ask your honour — I ask him most respectfully 
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— and I — I really do not want aD^thing for myeelf. 
It is only for Klara's sake, your honour — Klara's and 
the Sergeant-Major's ! 



Helbiq. 
\_Stubbomli/.^ No, I am not going. [Chaiu/ini/ his 
tone.] Yes, yes, I will go nt once, sir. But first 
T must have the assurance that your honour has 
nothing to do with Klara. I beg most respectfully for 
thut, sir. The assurance that you have nothing to 
do with Klara. On your word of honour, sir ! 

Lauffek. 
Fellow, you are drunk ! Off with you ! 

Helbiq. 
[Firee up angrily, but reatraine himself once more.] 
Excuse me, your honour, it is so little that I ask of 
your honour I So blessed little-'a word ! 

LA0FFBN. 

Corporal Helbig, I order you, for the last time, 
leave this room at once ! 

Helbio. 
\^Drawing himeelf up with a jerk, bluntly.^ Now I 
have got it. Klara is here 1 

[Lauffen looka round involuntarily. 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



64 LIGHTS OUT ACT 11 

Helbio. 

She ia not over there at her home, that I kaow. 

That I know, your honour. So she is here. [PoiTtttnff 

to the bedroom dooi:] Tliere. [Moves toward the bed- 

rvom.] 

Laoffbn, 
[Calefies at Ais eahre and places himself in his v!a)/J} 
Move another step, lout ! 

[As Hblbig moves on dejianlly, Lauffen draws 
the eahre and deals him a blow on tJie head 
with it. The latter, who has raised his hand 
to shield himself, totters back a couple of 
steps. Then with aery of fury, he flings 
Lauffen aside, and tears the bedroom, door 

IIelbio. 
[After one look into the room, laughs harshly.^ 
Ha, ha! 

[Then he slowly/ withdraws, walking backwards 
into the comer of the room, holding his 
forehead, and half stunned. 
Lauffen. 
[ir<iZAs past him to the door, with excited steps, in a 
furf/.] Michael ! 

Michael. 
[From without.'] Yes, yer honour. 

Lauffen. 
Send the under-ofScer on duty to me. 

Michael, 
Very good, sir ! [As he moves away.] Under- 
officer on duty. 
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QUEISS. 

[Soon appears at the door, has his bandolier o 
m dvly, reports.^ The under-officer on duty. 



Yes, sir. Took duty for 

Lauffen. 
All right. That will do. Take Cor^wral Helbig 
to the guard-room. 

[QuEiss cagta an aaloniaksd glance at Hblbio, 
and hesitates a moment in spile o/kitnsel/. 

Laupfbn. 
Ho baa been guilty of personal violence to me. 

Qdeiss. 
Very good, sir. [lie goes to Helbio and lakes him 
by the am.l Come ! 

[Helbig goes with him, quite indifferently, 
except that from the door he throws hack 
a look at the bedroom door. QuEiss starts 
and looks in the same direction. Then 
exit, staiiding to attention. Lauffsk 
remains with sabre drawn, then slowly 
drops the weapon. 

Curtain. 
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Scene. A barrack-room arranged as a Court of Justice. 
A Unrge, grey-painted apartment. In the central 
wall a door on which hange an inventory, in the 
side wail, right, two windows with sniped blinds. 
Along ihe left-aide wait, right and lift of the door, 
the men's lockers, each with a padlock and a card 
with the ttame of the owner. In the left comer an 
iron stove, with a spittoon in front of it. Before 
the window stands an oblong table with a plain 
green stuff dotk upon it. At it are seated, on 
plain wooden chairs, at the short side icith his haclc 
lotheaiidien4)e,theCL.i^B,K. At thelong side towards 
the windows, in this order from IM footlights. 
Captain Count Lehdenburo, Major Paschke, 
the First Councillor of the Military Tribunal, 
and Senior Lieut. Hagerubister, at the other 
short side the Second Counoillor, Prosecutor 
aits to the right and in advance of the Judges' 
table near the. central wall at a stnaUer table. The 
accused, Helbio, a little to the left in the fore- 
g^-ound on a stool. A little behind him, also at a 
small table, Lieut, von Howen, as prisoner's 
friend. Two chairs are placed for the loitneases 
a little in front nf ihe plaintiff's and prisonei's 
places, but are not used. 
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TIk military men art aU in Orderly uniform, 
the officers in overcoats toilhowf soBhet'oi^bandolierB. 
Their helmets, <tc,, ai'e laid aside. The prisoner 
appears in fuU unifow^ }nii withotU his sioord. 
[^uHng the hearing the Orderly Cokpokal atatida 
at the door.\ 

Bright noontide. 

The proceedings are interrupted. The Clkbk 
writes up his statement ,- heaidat him <mly the 
Skcond Councillor still sits at the table rocking 
his chair. The complainant stands turning over 
hie papers. FasChee, Haoerheisxer, and the 
First Councillor stand chaiiing at the window, 
watching Lebdenburo. 

Paschke. 

[To the Clerk.] I beg of you, my dear sir, go and 

see outside how things stand with the prisoner. We 

must re.illy bring the proceedings to a close. 

Clerk, 

Very good, sir. \_E3nt. 

Lehdenbukc. 
\W(dks round the room with a spray, ajn-ijiklimj 
lavender water, concluding a conversation.^ With all 
due respect, sir, there's a trantic difference between 
the smell of a private in the open and in a closed 
room. Mysqua^dron of Cuirassiers on a high road — I 
ride, of course to leeward — smells. It's the savour of 
our profession. Soldier in quarters stinks. Always. 
Frightfully. 

Haoerheister. 

But still more dreadful is this dreadful, damp smell 

of scrubbing. The boards are still reeking of moisture. 
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Pabcbkb. 
And they are dirty alt the same. 

Lehdenbitko. 
Quite right. Sudor humanvs mixed with soft soap. 
Weaker nervee than ours would unquestionably have 
broken down among the surroundings. It is a ^Iiame 
that cries to heaven to keep us so long without a proper 
place! [TurTie to ViBtrrCovKCiLLon.] And the Court 
has been again refused for this year,ha9 it not, Mr. 
Councillor ? Really, it is quite incomprehensible to me. 

FiBST Councillor. 
It is expected to come next yeor. Count. For tliis 
year the Reichstag has struck it out. 

Lehdekbxiro. 
Crazy creatures there 1 They should ait here for 
once and try cases. To be sure ihey have given them- 
selves a fine show. Others must stifle. But the 
dicing is not good there. Have you ever dined at the 
Reichstag, Major? 

Pabcbke. 
[Curd]/.] No. 

Lehdenburq. 

Interesting. Really and truly. Table next me pat 

Bebel. Drank amall Pilsner and ate rollR. Quite 

decently with knife and fork. Rolls and cooked ham. 

Really interesting. But dinner not eatable. 

Fascbke. 

[I'uma and coldly saya.'\ Really ! 

\_Movei away with First Councillor to the windoui. 
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Lehdehburo. 

[2*0 Haobrhbisteb, snubbed.'] Not a very com- 

muoicative gentleman, Mister Paechke. Have been 

trying to lug something out of him, but it's no good. 

[Haoerueister shrugs his sko^dtrt. 

Lehdenbuko. 
Well, of course, they have a bard time of it, those 
gentry. Fancy, it's not eaay to hit with a murderous 
Boi-t of thing bke a cannon ; makes the blood Elug- 
gish. Well, I have no great liking for sounding 
notes of woe and putting on the stem face of a judge 
here. Have as it in misKed a perfect bit of hunting. 
It came very hard on me. 

Hagermeister. 
Can you ride your " Missis Page " again, Count ? 

Lehdenburc. 
Now the murder is out. How do you know, my 
dear sir, that 1 have a " MiaisiH Page " ? To be sure, 
she is on her legs again. 

HAQEaUElSIBR. 

I saw a picture of you and the nag in the Week, 
Count. 

Leu DEN BU KG. 

[IFtiA ft laa,gh.'\ My very dear sir, it is " Missis 
Page" certainly, but do you know who it is on her? 

Kaoerheister 
Why you. Count. 
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Lehdenburo. 
Trooper Carl Abromeit. of the Cuiraasiere, from 
Naugeningken, my eitcellent batman. [He takes 
Haokbmbistsb'b arm conjidentially.] You see, my 
dear sir, the Week is a rery decent paper, even H.M. 
often in it, but just suppose some one — little Miua 
Meyer, if you lite — sees the picture. She says, " I 
Bay, KIse, that's not my idea of Count Lebdenburg." 
Wouldn't it be unpleasant for me ? But as it is — how 
can it touch me? 

Ji^nter a Volunteer Assistant Surgeon, 
followed by the Clerk. 



[Se/wrte.] Beg respectfully to report, Corporal 
Uelbig is in a state to be further examined. 

Paschke. 
Thanks, ductor. What witu the matter with him ? 

SUBOEOS. 

Simple fit of weakness, Major, fainting, perhaps 
due to the excitement of the trial. And, besides, the 
Inspector of the Lock-up reports that for some days 
he has obstinately refused to take nourishment. 

Paschke. 
Really! And now? 

SUBGBON. 

He has had a cup of beef tea and a sup of wine. 
That will, I think, be enough for the present. 
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Pabchke. 
reeume the proceedings. 



I think so, sir. 

Fasguee. 
[Looks lowarda the door.] Well, we will give the 
poor devil u. few minuteG inore. Thanks, doctor. 

[Exit Surgeon with a bow. 

Paechkb. 
A sirango fellow, thi^ Helbig! Eaten nothing. 
And yet the ca^ seems quite clear. 

Lehde.iburg. 

That it is. Don't undertttand circumstances at all. 
All these witnesses to character ! One, if you like — 
but that's enough. Only makes too much of the 
whole business, ths Berliner TayeblattanA theother 
Social Democratist low papers will be haranguing 
again about the intolerable military burdens. Can't 
blame 'em for once. And who does it come on ? 
Next year the Reichstag will again strike out our 
Court Buildings. 

Paschke. 

[Between anger and amueemeitt.] Then you will 
probably be no longer a member, Captain ! 

Lehdenburo. 

Humbly beg pardon. Major, it's the feeling of 

comradeship and solidarity in me. [Blows his nose 

and ahnddet-s.] Devil take it, it's no great delight to 
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act as representative here of superior divine justice- 
The last time — you know. Major — afiair of the pro- 
batioDor Paymaster and the tittle crazy barmaid — a 
love tragedy or the bloody scene in the dirk back 
room — was interesting at any i-ate. But to-day ? 

Second Codncillob. 
[from the table.] We are not at the end of every- 
thing yet, Count. 

Lehdenbdrg. 
Oh, my own, ju^t look at that! Our fatty can 
talk ! [Goes to the UMe and pat* tie Councillor 

on the atojaach. 

Paschkb. 
[Interposing pretty bru9qudy.'\ Had we not better 
resume? {Signslothe Olebk. 

Clerk. 
\Goe» to the door and caU» throtigh it.] The proceed- 
ings will now continue. 

Paschke. 
Well, are you half on your legs agaiu. Corporal 
Helbig ? 

Helbig. 
Yes, sir. 

Faschke. 
Good. But, Orderly, just put a glasR of water for 
Helbig on the table there, all the same. 

Orderly. 
I have no glasses for prisoners, sir. 
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Fabcbke. 
Then take one of these here. 

[Foinle to those on the Judges' table. 

Orderly. 
ThoBe are for the Judges, sir. 

Faschke. 
Lord ! that makes no difiereoce. 

Orderly. 
Excuse me, sir, it says in my instnictionB : " On 
the Judges' table stands a water-bottle, filled, with 
five glasses." 

Lehdenbvrq. 
[Flashirig owi.] Man, you're an [caitaiitg doum] 
exceptionally excellent oiticial ! 

Paschke. 
[Slemlj/.l Orderly, I order you to put a glafcs of 
water tor Corporal Helbig. 

Orderly. 
Very good, sir. [Voea to. 

Faschke. 

\_After they all have taken their places as described in 
the direetione at the beginning of the ac(.j We will now 
ooDtiuue the proceedings. [7'o FirstCouhcillor.] if 
you please, Mr. Oonncillor. 

First Councillor. 
[^yier clearitty his throatJ] Frisoner, do you abide 
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by the account that you gave before the proceedlugs 
were interrupted ? 

Helbio. 
[Looks pale and tnom.} Yea. 

First Councillor, 
Then on that evening you were in an excited con- 
dition — but not drunk ? 

Hklbig. 
No. I had drunk a couple of glasses of beer, but I 
knew what I was doing. 

FiBOT Councillor. 

Well, you made a noise in the passage, Lieutenant 

von Lauffen reproved you, you answered, and at last 

you forgot yourself so far as to attack your superior 

officer? 

Helbig. 
Yea. 

FlRsi- Couhcillor. 
And you have nothing to add to this ? 

Helbio. 
No. 

Paschke. 
[TTitA a polite gesture requesting aileiKe to the 
Councillor.] Helbig, 1 will ouce more point out to 
you that you are doing yourself harm by jour stub- 
born demeanour here. Helbig, keep nothing back 
from your Judges. Perhaps there is something that 
might plead in your favour. Helbig! There is yet 
time! 

[Helbio is nlent. 
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Ho WEN. 
\_Sofliy.'\ Helbig, man, don't be bo mulish. Speak ! 
You are just eondemning yourself. 

Faschke. 
Then you have nothing to add to your statement? 

Helbig. 
[Much agitated, but at last replies Jmnly.] 'So, dr. 
[Paschkb shrugs his shoitdders. 

FiBST Councillor. 

Then we will proceed to hear witnesses. \_To 

Obdekly.] Ask Lieutenant yon Lauflen to come into 

Orderly. 

l^Looks ca/rtfully dovm the list lArough his glasses, 
opens the door, and calls through if.] Lieutenant von 
Lauffen, will you be bo good ? 

Enter Lauffen. 

First Coukcillob. 

Witness, you are Lieutenant Joaohim von Laufien, 

Lieutenant in the King's Magdeburg Regiment of 

Lancers, the 25th, bom January 7, 1881, at Strasburg 

in Alsace ? 

Lauffen. 
[Gua/rdedly.'] Yes. 

Councillor. 
YoH are not related by blood oi* marriage to the 
prisoner Helbig? 
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Laoffen. 

No. 

COUNCILLOK. 

Will you please tell us about ^our encounter with 
the prisoner on the night of the 12th of August of 
the current year. 

Lauffes. 

[HastUy.] Very good. Well, I was just going to 
bed when something tapped or knocked at my door. I 
went and opened. Corporal Helbig was outi^ide. I 
asked him what he wanted so Inte. He answered 
in ft confused way. At last I bro'ight liim in, be- 
cause I did not want to have a scene in the corridor 
at nijj'ht. There I brought him to book, and be had 
something to say aboub it. And then^theo he be- 
carau — then he forgot himself. And I called the 
under-odicer on duty ami bad bim taken iiway. 

Councillor. 
Very well, Lieutenant. Only, it would be very de- 
sirable if you would enter somewhat more into details. 
For instance, what did Helbig answer you when you 
called bim to account for the knocking or banging ? 

Lauffen. 

That — that I don't remember. It was all sorts of 

silly, confu.ied stuff, if I remember right. At any 

rate, quite unimportant, quite. Fact. No mistake. 

Else I should have noticed it. 

COUSCILLOB. 

But he seemed to you to be exulted ? 
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Lauffek. 
Yes, that he did. 

Councillor. 
Perhaps drunk as well ? 

LdOFFBN. 

That amy be. At any mte, not stupidly so. Ooly 
it's certain ibat he was exceptioDallj' excited. Very 
excited, almost feverisbly. His behaviour and his 
attack — gave me i-ather the idea of a sudden — delu- 
sion. That's it — of a sudden deluaon. And perhaps 
— I am — I feel bound to nay so — perhaps, after all, I 
am partly to blame in the matter. I was out of 
temper that evening— yea, Iremendoualy out of 
temper, and treated the Corporal frightfully roughly 
At once, beastly so. Really qoito without reason. 
That I grant at once. I suppoi^e that must have 

provoked him, and and altogether I have often 

reproached myself for using my bword. But, as I 
said, I was very out of temper, hideously no, as so 
often happens. And, in any case, I would request — 
moat respectfully, that the Corporal, if it is possible, 
may be allowed all extenuating circumstances. [Me 
stops as he sees the Judges looking at each other in 
tistonish-ment, then presenile] — Yes, that 1 would most 
earnestly, and, of course, moat respectfully beg. 

First Councillor. 
[After a long »ilenee.'\ H'm. And you give us no 
other details? 

LiUFFEN. 

No. 

[A paitse.^ 
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First CouNC«.u>ft, 
[Tb tite AssBssoBs, heaitatinjhjJ] Then I suppose 
we can proceed to put the witness ou his oath? 

[LAumH thoioa atarm. 

HoWEN. 

[With a bow to Fabchkg, cuking for a kearing.'^ I 
Am forced to declare that in the testimony of the 
Lieutenant, and in the same place there ie — a gap 
just where Corporal Helbig professes to have sud- 
denly lost all recollectioQ. That, to my thinking, is— 
a more than remai-kable coincidence, and I con^dei It 
my duty, as priBonef's friend, to insist on its being 
cleared up. I therefore respectfully beg that the 
witness may be once more qn^ioned in this direction 
— most searchingly, I beg. 

Paschke. 

Very well, Lieutenant von Biiwen, H'm, Lieutenant 
von Lauflen, I too wanted to address a word or two 
to you before you are sworn. I should like to remind 
you that according to the form, you swear not to 
conceal anything that you know. Therefore, Lieu- 
tenant, I call on you, in discharge of my duty as a 
conscientious Judge, and 1 beg you from my heart. 
Lieutenant, as your comrade and senior— examine 
yourself once more to the innermost of your thoughts 
before you take the oath. 

Lauffen. 

[Dvilff.] Very well. 

Paschke. 

Have you nothing to add to your statement ? 

[Lacffen is silent. 
[J. long, anxious pauee.^ 
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COUKCILLOR. 

Theo we will proceed to swear the witDesGex. 

[He rises and reachea/or his helmet, the other* 
do the tame. 

Lehdenburo. 

[7m a dear, trumpet-like voice.] Eh, hem — with all 
due respect, Major, would it not be advisable to post- 
pone for the present the swearing of Lieutenant von 
Xjaufieu uutil that honourable witness has once more 
examined himself, and in the meantime have the 
other witnesses? 

Paschke. 

[7*0 First Councillor,] I do not know whether 
that is admissible as a matter of procedure. 

FiKET Councillor, 
[A/ler a aktyrl eonaideration.'\ Yes, it is that. There 
n'Oiild be nothing to prevent it. Have the priflotier's 
friend or the accuser any objection to make ? 

Howes and Third Councilloe. 
No. 

FiRBT Councillor. 
Lieutenant von Lauffen, your being sworn is post- 
poned. We shall ask you later to repeat your state- 
ment — and, in certain respecta, to complete it. 

Lauffen. 
[Hoarsely.'] Yours to command. May I go ? 

pAiBCEEE. 

As you please, Lieutenant. 
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First Councillob. 

Z would ask you to remain. We might have to ask 

questions in the course of further taking of evidence. 

Laufpen. 
Very well. [Mettresup to left. 

COUNCILLOE. 

[To Ordebly.] Trooper Michael. 

Obderlv. 
[As above calU through doorJ] Trooper Michael. 

Enter Michael. 

First Councili<or. 
Witnoiip, you are batman Wladislaw Michael, at 
present trooper in the 3rd eqaadron of the zsth 
Magdeburg Lancer Regiment f 

Michael. 

[T» pushed forward rduetantly by the Obdeblv, 

always nervoutly at attention.'] If you please, Major. 

Councillor. 
Born February 27, i88z, at Lekno. 

Michael. 
If you pleabC, Major. 

Paschee, 
[GenUy adm(miahing.\ Michael, you should say 
Mt. Councillor. 
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Michael. 
Please, Mnjor. 

Pascuke. 
What, again ? Mr. Coun-cil-lor. 

Michael. 
If please, Mr. Counc 

Faschke. 
[DiskearUiied.] Well, let be. 

F1E8T Councillor. 
Trooper Michael, are you related to the prisoner 
there, Corporal Helbig, by blood or marriage ? 

Michael. 
If please. Major. [Astonishment at the Judges' 
table.] 

Councillor. 
[To Judges.] That seems scarcely credible. Helbig 
was bom at Halberstadt; his mother'ij nanie also sounds 
thoroughly German. [To Michael.] Ai-e you really 
related to Corporal Helbig ? 

Miceuel. 
If please, Major. 

Councillor. 
la what way ? 

[Michael makes no r^y. 

COUNCILLOK. 

Lord, you can surely tell me how you are related to 
the prisoner? 
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Certunly, Major. 

Councillor. 
Then tell me, please. 

[Michael i« tilenl, and almost dies of alarm. 

Lehdenburg. 
Oh, you heavy-headed lout ! 

Councillor.' 
I almost think we ought to employ an interpreter. 
[Paschke ikruga Hit ahovlders helplessly, 

Lebdenburq. 
Beg pardon. Major, may I have a try ? 

Paschke. 
Why, of course. Captain. 

Lehdenburg. 
Moj maly Wladek, nie boj sie. (Wladek, my lad, 
don't be afraid.) Is Corporal Helbig uncle yours? 
Or cousin ? Siostrzeniec. (Countryman.) 

Michael. 
[BrUklj/.] No, Captain. 

Lehdrnbubo. 
Or, my little Wladislaue, has sister of yours piar- 
ried man that's called Helbig ? 

Michael. 
Have no sister, only have brothers^ 
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Lehdenbcko. 
Well, that's just the whole business. Is Pan Ser- 
geant in any yiay—wogble — one of your relationsi 

Michael. 
Haven't guch high relatives, Captain. 

Lerdenbukg. 
{With a gesture to the Court. ] There now ! 

Faschee. 
The man Beems tome a bit weak in the nut. What 
IB he to give evidence about ? 

CoUNCILLOK. 

Lieutenant von Lauffen sent him to fetch the under- 
officer on duty. He did not set foot in the room at 
all. He neither saw nor heard anything, besides. 

Paschkb. 
I think we may do without this witness. 

CotTKCILLOR. 

I think so too. \The others (Msenf.] Tou can go, 
Michael. 

Michael, 
If please, Major. 

[Some by-play between Lehdenburo and him. 
He wheels about stiffly and goes towards 
the door. Before going offcasts a sheepish 
look (U Lehdenbubg, who waves jocosely to 
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Paschke. 
You bnve made a cooquest there, Gouot. 

Lehdenbubo. 
Yea, indeed. Count Biilow will thank me fur it. 
Practical policy for Poland without toucblDg the 
Settlers' Fund. Priie solution of the riddle. 

COUNCILLOE. 

[roOBDEBLV.] Sergeant- Major Volkhardt. 

Obdehls. 

[Calls through door.\ Sergeant-Major Volkhardt! 

VoLKHAHQT entKra and glands to aUention. 

COUNCILLOE, 

Sergeant-Major Volkhardt ! 

Volkhardt. 
[Conies forward.'] Here! 

Councillor. 
Witneaa, you are Sergeant-Major Friedricb Volk- 
hardt, bom April 20, 1 850, at Magdeburg t 

Volkhardt. 
Yes, Mr. Councillor. 

COUNCILLOB. 

You are in no way related to the prisoner Helbig ? 

Volkhardt. 
No, that I am not, eii'. But he was brought up i 
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my house from the age of twelve, when his father, 
my old comrade, died. 

Pascuke. 

Excuse me, Mr. Councillor. Sergeant- Major, do 

stir up. Forget for the moment that you are before 

superiors. We are Judges in the fintt place, and you 

a witness. 

VoLKHARDT. 

[Bristles up.] Very well, sir. 

OOONCILLOH. 

But there hns been no formal adoption ? 

VOLKHARDT. 

So, sir. 

Councillor. 
Then there is no reason why you should decline to 
give evidence ? 

VoLKHARDT. 

I am at your- orders. 

Councillor. 
At the entertainment on his return given to Helbig, 
on the evening of the 1 2th of August, you sat beside 
the prisoner ? 

VoLKHARDT. 

I did, sir. 

Councillor. 
Did anything strike you at that time about your 
neighbour ? 

VoLKHARDT. 

Nothing extraordinary. Fei'haps he was a little 
quieter than usual. 
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Councillor. 
But not excited ? 

VOLKHARDT. 

No. 

Councillor. 
Can you say whether the prisoner drank much at 
that time, nr very rapidly ? 

VOLKHARDT. 

I did not notice anything at all. To be sure, at 
first one always drinks rather fast. 

Councillor. 
About how many glasses should you say ? 

YOLKHAHDT. 

Well, it might have been four or five, or at most 
»i gl«»e.. 

Councillor. 

The prisoner could not have got drunk on that, 
could he ? 

VoLKHABDT. 

Scarcely, I should say, sir. 

Councillor. 
Good. [ffe tiirna over his papers. 

Lehdenbubq. 
I beg Immbly pardon, sir. Should like respect- 
fully to inquire whether the prisoner had had Rny- 
thing proper to eat beforehand. An^ cpnyippt^ ^x 
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glasses of beer on an empty stomach would cause 
total drunkenness. Have liad disastrous experience 
myself. 

Paschke. 
[ImpoHenfly.] Oh certainly, Captain. Mr. Coun- 
cillor, pray 

COVNCILLOE, 

Well, had the prisoner eaten beforehand or not t 

VOLKHAEDT. 

No, I scolded him about it. 

Lehsenburg. 
Voil& ! Consider it established beyond question. 
Corporal Helbig, when he committed the act, had 
got ft proper skinful. 

Third Councillor. 
Perhaps, Count. But, according to our military 
code, drunkenness is no extenuating circumstance. 

Leudenbuko. 
Thanks for very kind instruction. Was of course 
well aware of the fact. All the same, is interestiag 
to know — for Judges and the like. 

First Councillor. 
Sergeant -Major Volkhardt, what sort of a man 
do you consider the prisoner to be? As regards 
character, I mean. 

VjJLKHAEDT. 
A quiet, steady, fiank and hoopuraj:^ man. 
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Councillor. 

You have not known him to be given to violence ? 

VOLBHARDT. 

No, never. 

Councillor, 

Can you explain to yourself how he suddenly let 
himself be led away into this attack on Lieutenant 
von Lauffen ? 

VOLKHARDT, 

No, sir ; I cannot at all. 

CoUKCILLOIt. 

And you know nothing of a possible hidden reason 
for the attack ? 

YOLKBARDT. 

No. 

Councillor, 
I mean, whether the:« were st>-ained relations, or 
anything between the Lieutenant and the priiwner ? 

VOLKHARDT. 

Excuse me, sir, there can be no question of that 
between an officer and an under-officer. 

Councillor. 
Of course not. I only mean. Corporal Helbig might 
have been at some time treated in a way which, say 
even wrongly, he felt to be unjust, 

YoLKHARDT. 

No, certainly not. 
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VOLKHAEDT. 

[.Jfarta.] From private reasons? 

CoDNClLLOR. 

Well, Sergeant -Major, you hesitate ? Speak right 

VOLKHARDT. 

Very good, sir. But I really know nothing I 
could Allege. 

Councillor. 
But when 1 asked you, you started, didn't you? 

YOLBHARDT. 

Yes, Mr. CouDcillor. I — I myself huve been put 
quite wrong in the head by this affair. First-, 
Helbig, my boy, as I may call him, goes and doe.s a 
thing like this, and I cannot for the life of me under- 
stand why or how — and then, when you, sii-, asked 
me about private reasons which might account fur it, 
I— I could not help But that is quite out of 

COUHCILLOR. 

Only speak out. Sergeant- Major. One can never 
know beforehand whether a thing has not some 
connection with the case under consideration. 

VoLKHARDT. 

You will excuse me, sir— what I mean hardly 
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CoUNCILLOB. 

Sergennt-Uajor, apeak all the aame. 

TOLKHARDT. 

Well, it merely occurred to me that my daughter 
at home — takes a very particular interest in the 
proceodingR. Hhe keeps on asking questions nbout 
this and that — and at nbat time the proceedings 
would begiD, whether she might not be there, and 
whether all the witnesses had to be sworn, and that 
—such a lot of nonsense, that at last I forbade her 
to speak. And then ahe grew quite excited, and 
declared she must be at the ti'ial, at all costs, and so 
on. That was what occurred to me just now. 

Councillor. 
Really ? And had your daughter any reason for 
being so excited ? 

VOLKHARDT. 

Why, yes, if you come to that. She was at one 
time half engaged to Helbig. ^ 

COUNCILLOE. 

Then there is nothing extraordinary about it if the 
girl is excited. In any nase it is scarcely conceivaUe, 
is it, that your daughter could have ai^thing to do 
with the quarrel between Lieutenant von Laiiffen and 
Helbig ? 

VOLKUARDT. 

[Empkalically.] Oh, no. How could it? It is 
quite impossible. 

Cqviu:iLWR. 
What do you say, prisoner? 
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Hblbio. 

[Ghomily, with a touch 0/ acorn.] Certaiulj', Mr. 
Councillor. 

Ho WEN. 

I respectfully request that the Lieutenant may 
aUo be questioned on the point. 

CODNCILLOB. 

If you desire it, cortaioly. True, I don't know 

what purpose it can serve 

[VoLKH4RDT becOTites on the alert, and looks 

inquiringly at HbWEN. 

HoWEN. 

I respectfully beg you to do so, 

OoUNCILLOft. 

Very well. Will you be so good, Lieutenant von 
lAuffen, to speak on the point ? 

IiAUFFEN. 

[Very hastily.] As you please. There — there can 
naturally be no question of that, no question. 

Councillor. 
Thank you, Lieutenant. It is as I supposed. The 
girl is simply concerned as to what will happen to her 
betrothed. 

VOLKHARDT. 

Excuse me, sir, but Helbig is no longer her 
betrothed. 

CoorfciLLOR. 
{Jocosely.'] Well, well. Old love does not die. 
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You see dow, Sergeant- Major, how tlie matter 
stands ! 

VoLKHARDT. 

To be sure, sir. That must be how it ia. 

Councillor. 
Very good. And if any information fhould be 
wanted from your daughter, she can easily be fetched 
across, can't she ? 

V0L8HABDT. 
Certainly, sir. My quarters are close at hand. 

Councillor. 

Quite so. We will postpone your being bwotd, 

Sergeant- Major, till you are summoned later on as a 

witness to character. [To the Orderly.] Corporal 

Queiss ! 

Orderlv. 
[Aa aiote, callg t\rmigh door.] Corporal Queiss ! 
[After his entrance looks out once more and 
leaves Hn room amid eigne of angry 
astonishment. 
Enter QuEias, who stands to attention. 
Councillor. 
Corporal Johannes Quels) ? 
Queiss. 
Here! 

Councillor. 
You were born on October 2, 1870, at Branden- 
burg on the Havel ? 
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QuEiaa. 
Yes, sir. 

Councillor. 
Not related to the pi'isoner either by blood or 
marriage ? 

QUEISS. 

Neither of them. 

Councillor. 

On the evening of the i zth August you were under- 

officer on duty in the bai-racks of the Third Squadron ? 

QUEISS. 

Yes, sir. 

Councillor. 
Tell us how you were eent for, and so on. ' 

QuEisa. 

I was in my room. Then I heard Lieutenant von 

Lauflen call for the under-ofBcer on duly. I went at 

oDce to his room. On the way I met Trooper 

Michael. He was sent to fetch me. I shut him into 

the servant's i-oom 

Councillor. 
Why? 

QUEISS. 

There might be something or other wrong, and 
there was no occasion for him to hear when I was 
told so. 

Codhcilloe. 

Well. Go on I 

QUEISB. 

The door into the Lieutenant's i-oom stood wide 
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opSD. I raported my presence, and then Lieutenant 
von Lauffen ordered me to take Helbig to arrest. 
He — Helbig, of course — had, he said, made an attack 
on him. 

COUNCILLOK. 

You beard nothing of the dispute that went before. 



Councillor. 
And on the way to the lock-up he said nothing 
either ? 

QUEISS. 

No. 

OODNCILLOB. 

Qood. \To the Court.] So there we are at the same 
place again. [To Volkhakdt and QuEisa.] Volk- 
hardt and Queise, I ask you again, can you, apart 
from what you have already stated, give no informa- 
tion which might serve to account for the conduct of 
the prisoner on the evening in question ? 

VoLKHAKDT AND QuBISS. 

[With one voice.] No, Mr. Oouncillor. 

COUNCILLOE. 

And you can make no conjecture about it either ? 
No matter what sort ? 

VOLKHAKDT. 



[QuEiSs makes no reply. 
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Councillor. 
Well, Queies ? 

QUEISS. 

[After a aulUn paute.] When I got the order from 
Lieutenant von LauSen to arFent Holbig, I thought I 
heaiiJ a noise in the Lieutenant's room, and when I 
took Helbig away he looked up only once — and that 
was towards the room door. 

Councillor. 
Well? 

QUEISS. 

I suppose there must have been some one in the 

Councillor. 
And who should there be there ? 

QuEias. 
A lady ! [Semation among the Jvdokb. 

Lehdenburo. 

[Out loud.'\ Aha ! 

Councillor. 
[To QuEiss.] So it was a lady to your thinking ? 

VOLKHABDT. 

[GivM out a low, reapecifiU laugh aitd shakes his 
head; in an undertone.] Why, really ! 

Councillor. 
Volkhardt, you have something to eay ? 
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VotKHiBDT, 

If you please, Mr. Councillor, Queies, you must 
know— he's our best under-officer, I believe, that is 
in our Army Corps, aud perhaps even in the whole 
Army there is not another such a good horseman, and 
ae for horse- mastership, that's where he kno^s ail 
about it 

COONCILLOK. 

[ItnpitlieiiUi/.'\ Yes, yes. Sergeant -Major. That's 
very possible. 

VOLKHARDT. 

Excuse me, sir, but it's so^lmt as for women, he 
cannot bear them. It's like holding a red rag to a 
bull, and where there's anything that's not nice, 
according to him, there is always a woman behind it. 

Lehuenburg. 
The man interests me wonderfully. 

Fagchke. 
l^SeproviHffl!/.] Really 1 must beg of you, Captain. 
Bigh^ Yotkhardt! We will not believe your subordi- 
nate out of hand. Anyhow, we are bound to follow 
this hint. 

[He motions to Ote Couhcillor to continue the 
hearing. 

Councillor. 
\_Siniiing with an air of euperiority.~\ Qaeiss, did 
you notice anything else which pointed to there being 
a woman in the bedroom ? 

QUEISS. 
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COCRCILLOK. 
But the rustle that you say you heard — that may 
have come from outside just as well, may it not ? 
From the passage, or the adjoining room ? Barrack- 
rooms are mostly thin enough. 

QUEISS. 

That is certainly possible, but the rustling was not 
the main thing. When afterwards Helbig looked 
towards the door — it was that that put me on to it. 

Councillor. 
Corporal Queiss, I must draw your attention to the 
fact that you stand here as a witnet's. Therefore you 
must not put forward statements in the nir for whicli 
you have not the smallest proofs. You cannot even 
say why and how you arrived at your conjectures ! 

Queiss. 
And I have seen once before a lady coming out of 
Iiieutenant von Lauffen's rooms. 

CODNCILLOK. 

Oh! When was that? 

Queiss. 
£arly in June ; about two in the morning. I can 
tell you exactly if I look in the stable-book. It was 
when " Andromeda" broke her right shoulder. 

Councillor. 
Oh ! And who was it that time ? 
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QuBiss. 
That I doa't know. 

COUNCILLOB. 

I suppoBe you saw the lady ? 

QtTKisa. 
Oh, yes. It was a white figure that flitted round the 
comer at the other end of the passage, aud then she 
was gone. 

LlHDEKBUHO. 



COUNCItLOR. 

Well, Queiss, that a grown person caanot suddenly 
" be gone " is very clear. And there are no ghosts 
either, eh ? 

Qqkiss. 

No, I don't believe in them, 

COUHCILLOE. 

And a barrack, I suppose, is fastened and locked 
up everywhere at night-time? 

QuEise. 
Yes, certainly ; at least it ought to be. 

CovtrciLLOB. 
Then it is clearly and plainly impossible that any- 
body should suddenly be gone. [Sarcasticalty.] And 
the white lady came out of the Lieutenant's room i 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



ACT III LIGHTS OUT 99 

QuEise. 
Oh, yes, that I saw distmctly, as I do your honour 
now. 

CoDNCItLOK, 

And did you not follow her up ? 

Que™. 
No, I beard just at the time two horses biting each 
other in the stable, aod the stable sentry must have 
been asleep, so I ran to the stable. 

Councillor. 
That seemed more important to you. 

QtTEISS. 

Yes, certainly. 

Lehsenburg. 
Wonderfully remarkable man ! 

QUEISS. 

But afterwards I searched everywhere. 

ConNcitioK, 
And found nothing? 

QUEIBS. 

Nothing! 

Councillor. 
Then you must see that you were mistaken. You 
let yourself be deceived by the moonlight. 

QUEUS. 

The moon was not shining that night. 
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GOUKCILLOR. 

[JMpTt/^.] Or you dreamed the deuce knows what. 
In any cafie you don't mean eeriously to maintain 
tbat that can have anything to do with the case in 
which Corporal Helbig ie mixed up? He was at the 
Riding School then, wasn't he ? 

QUEISS. 

I know that, sir. 

Lehdenbitro. 

May I be allowed — one question ? Do any women 

live in the part of the barracks which is in ques- 

[QuEiss isslarUed, makee no reply, {nU caste a 
Irotibled look (U Voi.KH4itDT. 

VOLKHAKDT. 

If you pleatie. Captain, my quarters are in (hat 
part, and my daughter, of course, lives with me. 

LEHDEtTBURQ, 

[T?iaug!U/uU]/J] Oh ! That is all I wanted to know. 
Thank you, Sergeaat-Major Volkhardt. 

Councillor. 
Well, Queiss, now you see, don't you, that you 
must have somehow made a mistake ? 

Queiss. 
[S/trugging hia ehouMa-i.^ But that is always the 
way, if a decent fellow gets into trouble it is always 
a woman that's to blame for it. 
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CoUNCILLOB. 

[Seproviriffli/.] That's nonsense, Quei-s. 

Lehdesbkhg. 
Thornugh- paced miaogyny. 

Paschke. 
Why, yes, it seemn to me to be a sort of mono- 
maaia. All the same — Helbig, tell ua now, was a 
girl in question at the time oF the quarrel ? 

Hei.biq. 

[ExciUdly.] No, no ! 

Paschke. 
[Warningly.] Helbig! 

Helbio. 
[Distracted.] I will say nothing more. 

[ffe sinks back in exhaustion. 

[Pause,] 
Paschke. 
Lieutenant von Lauffen, will you please speak on 
the point ? 

Lauffkn. 
[Alarmed, struggles with himself; aftfr a painful 
pause.] GorpomI Queiss is totally mistaken. 

Paschke. 

H'm, h'm. Lieutenant von LauSen, I will refrain 

from again reminding you of the seriousness of the 

oath which you will pi'esently have to take. But the 
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BtatemeDt of this witness. Corporal Queiss, has come 
ou us all as a surprise ; and if there should be even a 
grain of truth in this surmise of his, then much 
would be accounted for which was obscure before. 
Lieutennnt von Lauflen, further back you asked 
directlj that extenuating circumstances might be 
considered in favour of the prisoner. Well, a ques- 
tion of passion, a jealous outburst — these would 
undoubtedly form such an extenuating circumstance, 
though, of course, it would not wipe away the offence 
that U.elbig has committed. Is the prisoner to be 
deprived of this advantage? 

[A heavy powae.] 
Lauffen. 
yPerlvrbed.^ I — I have nothing toadd to my state- 
ment. [Faschxe TMumes his seat, shrugging his 
shoulders. 

\_A long pause. ^ 

COUHCILI^E. 

[/» quiet warning. ] You will have to swear to your 
statement directly, Lieutenant von Lauffen. 
Laufpen. 
[Blankly.] Very well. 

[A long, oppressive patise, during which the 
CovyiciViJOV. play snerronsly with his papers. 

HiiffEN. 

[Hoarsely, clearing his Ihroal.'] Eh — hem ! I beg 

to submit that the state of the case has by no means 

been cleared up by the evidence so far given. On the 

other hand, the statements of Corporal Queiss, and 
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Sergeant- Major Vol k hard t told us before tbat, aeem 
very much worth notice. Therefore I most respect- 
fully propose that we call on Fraulein Yolkhardt, the 
Sergeant- Major's daughter, to attend, and question her. 
And that — even if it should only lead to a negative 
result. 

[Alann and «fence. Volkhardt shrinke visibly/. 

Leudksburo. 
[Detiidedl}/.] I am decidedly Jn favour of the pro- 
posal being adopted. 

Hagekueister. 
[Warmly.] I beg respectfully to declare myself of 
the same opinion as the Captain. 



I am of the same opinion too. 

[Second and Third Councillors bow in token 
of asMJit. 

First Councillor. 
Certainly, Is the requeet to be proffered imme- 
diately ? 

Paschke. 
Of course. The quarters of the Third Squadron 
are scarcely five hundred paces away. Orderly ! 
Where is the Corporal ? 

QUBISS. 

[Goes to the door and calla.] Corporal I 
Enter Okdbrlt, evidently trying to keep some one out. 
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Paschke, 
Where did you get to, Corporal ? 

Orseklt. 
Outside, sir. 

Paschke. 
So I said. Send the Usher at once across to the 
ijunrt«rs of the Third Squadron and have this sum- 
mons handed to Fraiilein Yolkhardt, daught«r of 
Sergeant- Major Yolkhardt. \_He takt» it from, tite 
Clerk.] Fraiilein Yolkhardt is to comply with it as 
soon as possible. 

\ne motions iinjjalienlly to the Orderly to 
take the summom/rom him. 

Orderly. 
[Semaiiia atandiiig calmly at the door, peevi8hlti!\ 
Yes, sir. But Fraiilein Yolkhardt is here already. 
\Gettefral attoniehment. 

Orderly. 

[Condeaeendi to continjte.] She has been waiting 

ever so long. Since I [looking at the witneis-liti 

through his glasses^ let in Corporal Johannes Lndwig 

Queiss. She desires to be heard. 

Pabchke. 
Why did you not report that to us ? 

Obdehly. 
Because sfae is not on the list of witnesses, and. 
because women, according to the Instructions, are 
not to be admitted. 
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Faschke. 
Oh ? Well, let her come in now. 

Orderly. 
Very good, sir. [Exit, and ushers in Klara.] 
Fraulein Volkhardt. 

Leudenbubo. 
[Ill a low torn.] The Court is becoming a stage. 



Paschke. 
You are Fraiilein Volkhardt ? 

VOLKHARDT. 

[EaxilecUy.] Excuse me, sir. Yes — this is my 
daughter. 

Paschke. 
Good, Sergeant-Major. [To Klara.] You desire 
to be heard in the proceedings against Corporal 
Helbig, madam ! 

Klara. 



[C'onatraiiiedly, hut friendly.] Yes, 



You have something to tell us about it ? Some- 
thing important probably. la that so % 

Klara. 

Yes — only — you will excuse a question first, sir. 

Are the Have the witnesses been put on oath 

already? 
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Paschke. 
Ko. 

Klaka, 
\Urgea6y.'\ No one haa had to swear yet ? K^one ? 

Faschke. 
No, none. 

KURA. 

[^Relieved.'] Thank you, sir. 

Faschke. 
Just calm yourself a little first, Fraiilein. You are 
welcome to sit down, too, 

Klara. 
Thank you, sir. I can stand very well. 

Faschkb. 
As you please. Mr. Councillor, may I trouble 
you? 

COUNCILLOK. 

Very well, sir. \Poliiely!\ M'yes. Well, Fraiilein 
Volkhardt, will you, to begin with, let ua know what 
information you have to give us ? We can go into 
personal matters afterwards, for you see it is quite 
possible that your statement is not to the point, eh ? 

Slab A. 
[Nervowaly.'l That I do not think. 

CoUNCIIiOK. 

Well, that we shall learn directly. Now you know, 
I suppose, what the question is ? 
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Klara. 
Yes, perfectly. 

Councillor. 
[Approvinglf/.] Good ; that's right. And what have 
you to say to it, Fraiilein i 

Klaiu, 
[TTi/A a sudden resolve.] I know how Lieutenant 
von Laufien and my foster-brother came to blows. 

Councillor. 
That is what we most eartieatty desire to know. 
Well then, please. 

Klara. 
Well — my foster-brother had been away from home 
for two years, at the Riding School at Hanover. 

Councillor. 
Very good. 

Klara. 
And before he went we were half engaged, so to 
speak. Not exactly formally and openly, but yet so 
that he might consider me bis promised wife 

Councillor. 
Quite right. 

[Paschke pvU hit hand on the Councillor's 
arm, as a hint to cease such inUmtptiovt. 

Klara. 
And so when he came back be — thought be had 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



io8 LIGHTS OUT act hi 

leason for being jealous of Lieutenant von Lauffen. 
And that evening, a wliile back, he called the Lieu- 
tenant to account over it. The Lieutenant would not 
have it, and told him to leave the room. Then Helbig' 
became more and more pressing, and at last he 
believed the Lieutenant had me hidden in his bed- 
i-oom. And then he thmw himself on the Lieutenant 
bociiuse he would not let him get at the door, and 
the Lieutenant struck him over the head with his 
sabre — but Helhig broke through to the door and tore 
it open [Sensation. 

CoUKCILIJiR. 

[raieji dftttci.] Yes, that ali sounda very credible, 
but — Fraiilein Volkhardt — allow me — how do you 
know all this so certainly ? Were you i 

Klara. 
[Curtiy.'] Yes, I was in the room. 

[Volkhardt has watehed events since Klaha's 
entrance blankly ; now he steps hack Btag~ 
gering, QuEiss attending to him. 

Klaba. 
[Jn a low lone.] I had gone to visit Lieutenant 

Von Lauffen. We were T love him. 

[Pause.] 



[Dumbfounded ] Very good. Only — I don't know 
how I am to understand that. 

Faschke. 

I think it is quite clear, Mr. Councillor. At any 
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mte it will be sufficient for iis to ask the prisoner and 
the witness. Lieutenant von Lauffen. Corporal 
Helbig, do you admit the deiscription that Fraiilein 
Volkhardt has Just given ? 

Kelbig. 
[Bitterly.'] It must be all right, if she says bo. 

[He eits down and hides hiaface in his hands. 

Pascuke. 
And you. Lieutenant von Laiifien ? 
Lauffbm. 

Yes, sir.' 

VOLKHABDT. 

[Seems not to have believed it ail vntil Lauffen'b 
anstver, /or which he has waited in bj-eathless ej'pecta- 
tion. Now he gives vent to a hoarse cry of fury, and 
tries tojly at Lauffen.] Ha ! 

Paschke, 

[ Wamint/ly.] Sergeant- Major ! [ (Ijtroar. 

QUEISS. 

[Holds Volkhardt Jasl with the strength of a giant 
and forces hint down into one of the witnesses' chairs, 
whispering in sullen angrn- into his ear.] Keep cjalm, 
Sergeant- Major. One is enough ! Quiet now, Ser- 
geant- Major. 

[VoixskvXiisits jxinting on the chair. The 
Judges have for the most part jumped up 
from their places, and are watching the 
Sergeant- Major excitedly. Only iAeSECOiiD 
CouNCiLLOB remairts sitting. 
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[Sternly.] What was that ? Sergeant-Major Volk- 
hardt, what was that ? 

QUBISS. 

[Firmlf/.] You will excuse me. Major, I thought 
Sergeant- Uajor Voikhardt would fall, and so I 
supported bim. 

Faschke. 
Was that really so ? 

[ITts others look at each other in silence, shrug- 
ging their shoulders. 

Lehdenbukg. 

[Comes forward briskli/ and passes round the 
Judges' table to the tioo.] Why, it's quite palp- 
able, sir. Watched the occurrence most care- 
fully. No doubt possible. A fainting fit. No 
wonder, either! [Eyes QuEiss through his eye-glass.^ 
Lucky you ran to him, Corporal 1 Else it mi^ht 
hnve gone badly. Splendid, such presence of mind. 
That's the sort, Corporal. That's it, heavy cavalry. 
Nothing like it! [To VoLKfliRDT.] Sergeant- 
Major "Volkhardt [makes a gesture at once eticouraging 
and enjoining calmness], 'u old veteran like you 
must not let himself be toppled over so easily ! All 
right again now, isn't it ? 

VoLKHAIlDT. 

[Straightens himself up, aigni/icantly.] Yes, Cap- 
tain. It Aim to be! 

Cwrtain 
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Scene as in Act II. 



about in confusion, lance-cap, bandolier, sword and 
gloves. Afier a while he gets up slowly, goes wearily 
to the door and ecUls.l Michael. 

[Then he shuts the door dgqin aud remains 

standing hy the writing -tahh. 

Michael. 
[inters.] Your honour ? 

Lacffes. 
You can light up, Michael. 

Michael. 

Very well, Bir. [lAghU the lamp. 

Lauffen. 



And then tidy up. 
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Michael. 

Very well. [/^<t jmts the things that art lyinij about 
in their places, whiU Lauffbn itiatehee kim blankly, 
With the last article in his hand.] Take coffee or 
tea, sir? [As LiUFFEN does not reply.] Is quite 
quickly made. Have got spiritB of wine. Quite 
quickly made. 

Lit- F FEN. 

No, let it alone, Michael. I want nothing. 

Michael. 
[After a time, timidli/.] Or — would like a tankard of 
beer from the town of Strasburg ? 'T's killing day over 
there to-day ; fine fresh cutlets. 

Lauffen. 
[Sharpl>/.] Hold tongue, fellow. No, no. [SvmUows 
down his anger. More ■mildli/.] No, Michael, I want 
nothing. But — you are a good chap. [Takes a hand- 
ful of dgaretlesjrom the box and gives them to him~] 
There! 

Michael. 
[Tries to kiss his hand, overjoyed at the praise.] 
Thanks, your honour. 

Lauffen, 
Oh bosh ! Be off I 

Michael. 
[Going towards dom:] Any more orders, sir ? 

Lauffen. 
No, nothing else. [Takes watch out of pocket] Say, 
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□ow, Michael, how late is it ? [Taps the watch, holds 
U to hia ear. In a low tone.] The brute seema on 
strike. 

Michael. 
Quarter to ten has just given warning at the 
Main Guard for tattoo. 

Laufken. 
Keally ! All right. When you have done cleaniog 
yon can go to your den. 



Ve' good, sir. [.1/aies to go out. 

J^AUFFEN. 

[Oaila afier him.) Hi, Michael! Juat first go 
across to Lieutenant von Hbwen, I should like to have 
two words with him. 

Michael. 

Ve' well. [Repeats order.] Would Lieutenant 

Sowen be good enough to come to your honour. For 

two words ? 

Lauffes. 
Kight. Be off! [Exit Michael. 

[Lauffeh left a^ane, toaUci up and down the 
room reatleaely, at last goes to the mirror a nd 
puts hU dress utraight, buttonaup his coiimr, 
and smool/iea his hair with two little pocket- 
brushes. 
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Enter Ho wen, looking tometohat uwkw>ard. 

Lauffen. 
[Adaitcing to meet him.] Ezcuse me, Howen, for 
seuiliDg to ask you to come. [He halta, then breaks 
out.] I — I had to talk to some one. I could stand it 
no longer. 

HowBS. 
Yes, I can understand that. However — I should 
have come to you. 

Lauffek. 
Really? {He goes to HiiwEN and clasps his hand.'] 
I thank you for that. 

HciwEN. 
[^After elaspivff Ais hand warmly.] Sui-e enough, T 
should have come of inyself. But — yoa know, Lauft'en 
— I wanted a little time to — well, to calm down. Idke 
that— dii-ectlyiitter the trial — it would not do, I could 
iiotliuvel)oinethe sight of you! [With i/iithm-iiig aifjerJ] 
Do yuu know, I should have wanted to Ihrafih you ? 
Oh, yes — tlirash you soundly. 

[Lauffen trembles videnlly andg^-ite histeeth 
togetlier. 

HoWEN. . 

[After walhAtig up atid down once or twice.] Man alive, 
what have you brought on yourself ? On yourself % on 
me? on us all? Us all who wear ihe sword-knot? Lord 
God ! [Draws a long breath, then more calmly.] Lad, 
I loved you as a brother — just as in old days 1 did my 
younger brother, who went wrong at sixteen, just the 
same. You need not think, though, that I at all 
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regai'ded you as the blameless crown of ci-eation ? 
Oh no, lad, your many faults and naughtineseee I fully 
recognised, and in spite of that I took a delight in 
you, because you had the making of a real man in 
you. And now, now ? If you had brought some 
good girl or other to grief — well, that might have 
passed. I should have called it one more of your 
naughty pranks. [He laughs softly to hirasdf.'] Why, 
y^, 80 illogical are we men. But, lad, that through 
your fault the fellows outside should have a right 
to let fly again about us, about our class— that you 
have given the dirty dogs a sound reason for their 
mud- thro wings — that owing lo you they can justly 
say, " How can an officer demand respect from those 
under him, when he himself does not respect their 
simplest and most natural feelings of honour?" — 
that, Ind, tli.it, by fiod, was accuruedly ill-done of 
you ! And I — -I actually warned you that blasted 
evening! I ^iw the disaster coming. But no, no! 
Into it you fell — like a third-form boy, And when 
it all came out, then — then I should have liked to 
have treated you like a third-form boy, too. 

[A long silence. Howek walks up and down 

exciU.dy. Lauffen meanvikile goes to the 

■window. 



Laufpbn. 

[After a while, with forced calm.] How a man can 
change, to be sure. If any one had suggested to me a 
month ago that I would allow any one to talk like 

that to my face, I should have [lie gives a short 

laugh.'] Weil, I know, Hijwen, how you mean it. 
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HbWEK. 

[Eametily.] That is the only reason why I spoke 

80. 

Lauffen. 
Well, no more. The mischief is not to be re- 
paired. No good talking about it. The much more 
important question is — What next? 

[HowKN ehruga hie ehouldera violently, and 
staTtdt playing at ihe writing-taile with a 
paper-cutter. 

Lauffen. 
[Slowlj/, gloomilp.^ Do you know, Honen, that I 
am not BO over and above grateful to you for having 
— at the trial, yonder, to-day — once or twice in a 
sort of way kept me from perjury ? 

Ho WEN. 

Man, you are mad. 

Lauffen. 
[Caimlt/.] No— oh, not in the least. Will tell you 
why, too. If I had — committed perjury, the buu- 
nesB was clean — out — decided. Clean — and plump. 
[He jumps up exciledli/.] You — you have no idea 
how I am again — tossed this way and that, what 
state my mind is in, topsy-turvy and all in confu- 
sion ! It is enough to make one mad I 

Ho WEN. 

You— doa't know, I suppose, that perjury — means 
a convict prison ? 
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Lauffen. 
Oh, yes. I had ascertained that But alltbe same, 
I should have had to go through with it. Or perhaps 
not? 

[HowEK shrugs hie shoulders. 

Lauffen. 
There you are. And this I will own to you — it was 
worse than a convict prison to me to eee that man, 
Helbig, sitting before mu. First one looks upon him 
as one of the common dogs, and then — one has to 
hide from him. I am forced to lie, and the thing 
brings me — this and that, take it ! — advantage and he 
— he lies quite gratuitously, and knows it will do bim 
harm, it must do him harm. That was worse than 
running the gauntlet — worse than penal servitude ! 
By Ood, yes. But what was the use? I had to put 
up with it, and I had put it through. The affair was 
all smooth. And now yon come 

HSWEN, 

Lord in heaven, man I Klara Yolkhardt would 
h^ve been tberj all the same. 

Lauffen. 
Wbatinaldy.] Then that would not have made it 
quite smooth I In that case, deuce knows, my way was 
marked out for me. Instead of that, here I eit 
knocking my bead against it over again. I am in a 
worse plight than before. I should like to run at the 
walls, and see if there is no loophole there. [He throws 
himself on tM settee again.'] What on earth am I to 
do now % 
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HOWEN. 

[lleiitattHgly.] Well, I am afraid you will hiwe to 
apply to reeigD. 

Lauffen. 

H'm, and as soon as poi^sible, I am afraid. £lge, 

I shall simply be dismissed. So, then, that's where 

I am. That is settled. But — but I am not the only 

— victim ? 

[H6WBN looks (U kim iti bewilderment. 

Lauffen. 
Why, thunder, I must surely answer somehow to 
the old Sergeant- Major. To him and to Klara. 

HciWEN. 

Well now, lad, speaking frankly, it is difficult to 
advise you theie. Difficult, if not impossible. Your 
conscience in the matter can never be quite clear — 

[IFttA a sudden impulse,'] Marry the giri ! 

Lauffen. 
[ifusiitgli/, slovly.'] Marry. H'm, well I thought 
of that too. That could not be done quite out of 
band. [He stands vp, more briskli/.^ Ijook here, Hijwea 
— if only that I may not look 8uch an utter dog, such 
a conceited ass, in your eyes — [warrrtty] — I do beg 
you to believe— that it was not mere fooling with 
Klara. At first, perhaps. But afterwards ! I might 
say that every day I grew more fond of the girl, and 
honestly so. 1 loved the girl ; I loved her. And how 
much more now ! She comes forward of her own 
accord and bravely throws all fear behind her. Like 
a good comrade she came to my rescue ! Say, 
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Howen, did not she? That is noble, that is gallant ! 
lleally, I say, there ia no one like her for that. No 
one! And, my woi-d upon it, I should be heartily 
glad to marry Klara. 

Howes. 

Just so, lad. Only the natural outcome. 



Yee, but I am simply not the man to act logically 
Good Lord, how my old man would stare. 

HSWBN. 

So he will without that, my lad. 

Lauffen, 
Yes, yes, you are quite right. And, after all, what 
do I care for the old man— and the gang of aunts and 
cousins? I could get over that— in the end, but— 
look you— ^ — As for Klara, God knows, I love her, 
and the old Sergeant-Major too. An old veteran like 
that has something that directly commands my re- 
S]iect. 

[H8wEN laughs mfUy. 

Lauffen. 
Yes, truly. In all seriousness, the old shoveller is 
a man I naturally respect. But that is by no means 
the end o( it. I simply could not stand it, you know, 
if some uncle of my wife's were suddenly to turn up in 
the shape of a chimney-sweep, and want to give me 
his honest hand all over soot. Nay, nay, nay ! That 
—I can't do. 
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HOWEN, 

[■A/ter a long pause, with palpable icidms.] So then 
the matter is settled. M'yes — and as that was the 
only way in which you could decently get over the 
businesB — you must jutt see — wait for what may 
come. And — in the meantime there is no good in 
talking big about it. Don't you think so ? Well, 
good-night, Lauffen. If you should want me, you 
know, [Goes tovarde (A« door.] Good-night. [Exit. 
[Lauffen looks after kirn in aiUmishment, once 
he takes a step or two as if to go after him,, 
but stops. He makes a gesture of dis- 
couragement and ginks into the arm-ehatr at 
full length. 
\_Knoeking. The fret time LauFFEN does not 
notice it. At the second he starts up. 



LiUFFEN, 

Well? All right! 



[^Enters, fastening the last button of his indoor 
jacket.^ It's the Sergeant- Major 

Lauffen. 

[Starting up] Who ? 

Michael. 
The tiergeant 'Major begs most respectfully 
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Laufpen. 
[Springing vp a/ler a short hesitation.^ Let him 
come in ! 

Michael. 
Good, sir. 

[Steps hack, and lets Volkhardt pase in, then 

VoLKHARDT comes in and stands to attention, is 
without his sword and carriei in his hand his 
cap, vihieh he soon lays aside ; has stilt the Lancer 
tunic with th« orders on which he wore in the 
forenoon at the court-martial. 

\A long silence. 
Laoffen. 
[Constrainedly^ You wanted to speak to me, 
Sergeant- Major ? 

Volkhardt. 

[Ileavily.'] If you pleaso, Lieutenant, I waited 

yonder — and in the darkness too — till a light was 

lighted here, and then I thojght. Now it is time, 

now you can go across, and — here I am. 

Tjauffen. 
it- Major, we 

Volkhardt. 
At your order, sir. That we have. 

Lauffen. 

We — ell— Sergeant -Major [iiiiputeively'] I have done 

you a serious wrong, a wrong that cannot at all be 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



Ill LIGHTS OUT ACT IV 

made right again. But — do move, Sergeant -Mhj or ! 
You are not on duty now. 

[YoLKHARDT elands s(rmewkat more eaai/ and 
lays dojvn his cap. 

Lauffeh. 
Well — and, Sergeant- Major, I sincerely beg yowr 
forgiveness for this wrong. Sincerely, Sergeant - 
Major, and I h«g it of y^an. I earnestly beg it of you. 
My word for it. Sergeant- Major, I would gladly give 
anything if I could make this business undone. 

VoLBHAitDT. 

[Dulli/.] That is surely not possible, sir. 

LAUFFEIf. 

No, of course not — unhappily. And that is just 
the frightful part — simply maddening. I have done 
you wrong, Sergeant-Ma jor, and cannot make it right 
again. [Ilesilatingh/.] Sergeant-Major, shall I, for 

your ana Kl-ira's sake [/fe is silenced by Volk- 

harot's f)"^^'l My God, I simply do not know what 
I am to do. You wished to speak to me, Sergeant- 
Major — perhaps you know of a way out of it ? 

VoLKHARllT. 

[SoaTBdi/.'] Very well, sit. {Draws a revolver 
from tlie breast of his Lancer tunia.\ There, 



[Firing wp.] Sergeant-Major, you a 
does this mean ? 
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VwLKHAKDT. 

Ex<^use me, sir, that is surely clear. This is my 
service revolver, loaded, and you have one too, sir, in 
the press there, that is the regulation. And — -I 
thought — as that is the cuslom in such cases 

Lauffbn, 

Sergeant -Major, that is impossible. 

VOLKIIARDT. 

[Stadiouslt/ raising hie tone as he goes o».] I beg 
most respectfully to say, sir, that it is certainly much 
more impossible that thinps should remain as they 
are, that I should be left like this with the girl, with 
everybody pointing their fingers at her, that my 
name should be utterly dragged in the mud, and no- 
body be punished for it ! That is certainly^as God 
is in Heaven — much more out of the question. 
[Roaring oMt] Justice must be done in the woi-lii, 

Lauffen. 

Yes, of course it must be, Sergeant-Major,naturally! 
But you must see yourself, there are cases- — in which 
one cannot, however much one will — however much, 

S«rgeant-Maj or 

[Enter Klara. A/ier a rapid, aTveious look 
round, she remriins standing near the door. 
Lauffen (wwi Volkhaedt gase at Iter in 
aetoniahment, 

Volkhaedt, 

[Masters himself. Uoughly.'] You! What do you 
come here for? 
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Klara. 
[Simpli/.'] I followed you, father. 

VoLKHAROT. 

What — what can you want here ? Bh ? Go ! 

KlARA. 

This ia all about me. [Resoluteli/.] So I wish to 
be present. 

VOLKHARCT. 

Yee, there you are i-ight. There, sir, does she not 
stand there, as if she was a wonder of honesty, as if 
she were innocence itself ? As if she were still my 
good child that I have trusted entirely since the lad 
out there has lain under the earth. And now — now 
1 would rather you lay yonder beside the boy under 
the turf than that shame should break over my head 
as it does here ! 

Elara. 

[Beseechingly, butjirmlyj] Father! 
Volkhardt. 

[Turns silenUt/ /i-om ker to Lauffen.] And now I 

am come to the man whose fault it all is, and tell him 

to give me satisfaction, [He jiointa to the revolver. 

[Klara nwves a slep/orward in alarm. 

Lauffen, 

[KepeUing him, in a tone of comniaitd.] Sergeant- 
Major, you see, I have let you speak, and speak 
freely, because I see the wrong I have done, and 
must also admit that you have good reason to 1: 
angry. Bnt this simply will not do ! That is oi 
of the question \ I cannot exchange shots with t 
non-commissioned officer. I am not allowed to. 
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VOLKHABDT. 

[Stepping back.] With a non-commissioned officer? 
Why, yen, to be sure, I am that [with a bitter laugh]. 
Eicnse me, Lieutenant, I — I had almost forgotten 
that ! When for years, all through the regiment, 
one has been looked up to as — as a sort of show- 
piece and model, old Volkhardt, who was in the War, 
who rode in the great charge, that time at Yionville 
■ — ^then — then one may easily become too proud, 
Lieutenant, and forget one's rank. But now— now 
I am quite in my place again. Now, there is nothing 
wrong t A — a non -commissioned otlicer like me is 
not an equal by birth, of course, and [pointing to 
Kl&ra] she there can only look on it as an honour 
too, an undeserved honour ! Aye, aye, such a thing — 
only ranks with second-class folk! 

LiUFFEN, 

[Shaaplg.] Sergeant- Major, say no more! You — 
you speak like a regular Radical ruffian! I warn 
you. Sergeant- Major, you will put the yoke round 
your neck with your talk I 

Volkhardt. 
[Wildy.] Qiute so, sir. That I do not mind in the 
least! It no longer matters at all. What am I 
now but a vagabond, a quite low sort of vagabond t 
[Be laughs like a madman.] Old fool that I was, I 
thought I was something, tliat I stood for tome- 
thing ! How I did my duty all these long three and 
thirty years, as if — Lord knows — something wonder- 
ful depended on it ! I gave myself to it, body and 
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fioiil ! And — ami if at times I got w 
miiht always I'emaiu what I nuw am, because I Himply 
could not get any highci* — I said to myi>elf, It doesn't 
matter. Even your low rank has its honour. It's 
honour. Oh, yes? Lies and deceit! And— I 
deceived myself most of alt ! 

[He Btopafrom sheer eaxiUTnent. 

Lauffen. 

[Hoe several times vainl// attempted to reply; sharply.^ 

Sergeant- Major, at least think what you are about ! 

[Klara meanwhile hae thrown herself on a 

chair and hidden her face in her hands, only 

looking up from time to time in despair at 

her powerlesaness. 

VuLKHSEDT, 

[.Vo( heeding Klara, dully, half aaide.] This heie, 
[gj-aspiTig al his Iron Cross] this morning when I 
fastened it on, I thought to myself, you are the only 
one in the regiment that has that ; no one else has 
it — not even the Colonel. And now ? [He tears the 
Croes off with quivering Jingers.] Down with the 
glittering fraud ! It — it's nought but a couple of 
ounces of iron, and — and may just as well lie in the 
dust [is on the point of throwing it on the floor, but 
refrains], and yet I valued it above ererything, I 
wanted to have it with me when my time came to go 
underground. What has come to me now. I no 
longer care to wear it. I mu^t not? [He shows the 
Cross on the table, weeping with fury.'] Nay, not such 
a man as I. Not such a man ! 
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[Oonxitigli/, but hi a lone ofsvperioriti/.^ Sergeant- 
Major, I earnestly beg of you, do calm yourself now 
at lust ! It is all nonsense that you are talking. 



VOLKHABDT, 

[Appears to just realise once more h&VFFEn'spresetiM ; 
ghwlj/.] Before, wlien all was daik here and I Wiis 
over yonder in the daj'k too, I had made up my 
mind to do the business all by myself. [Wildly.] 
But no, I thought prehently, the other shall be in it 
too. And if he will not give you your right [buratitiff 
out] I will take it. 

[Iff, suddenly lifts his revolver in the 'direction 
of LiUFfEN. LiUPSEN stands motionless 
and looks Volkiiardt steadily in the eyes. 
KL4BA throws h-rself witli. a a-y of _ 
"Father!" before Volkiiardt and tries 
to shield I^UFFEN. 



VOLKHAltDT, 

[Seizes her by the arm with his left aud forces her on 
to her knees with a poweifiil heave. He aims cU 
Laupfen, then suddenly his arm begins to tremble, and 
he lets the toenpon sink slowly and reluctantly. Half 
aside, (/nashing his teeth.] I cannot do it. He is my 
Lieutenant. I oannut do it ; I am afraid to ! 
[Sobbing withfvry.] I have been obeying orders for 
tens of year;), till it h^* sucked the marrow out of my 
bones ! Afniid 1 afraid ! [Gradually he tnastera him- 
self, then toith great bitterness.] Long ago the father 
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saved my life, the Ron takes it from me again. 
[DrainTig himself up more calniJi/.'] We we quits. 

[KLARi, meanwhiU, his hard grip having 
relaaxd, has half risen to her/eel again. 

VOI.KHAEDT. 

[Gaxes long at her, bends »lov:ly doum to her as if 
Tneaning to kiss her on the forehead. Tears run dovm 
his cheeks.] You! My poor girl. We two ■■ ■ [All 
at once draws himself vp again abruptly ; harshly and 
ro'ughhj.~\ Come, get up I We will see tliat we get 
out of this. We will go and hide ourfelves some- 
where in a mousehole, a» deep as we can, eo that we 
may no longer lee tlie people, and how they point 
their finpeis at us, how they whisper totach olhei — 
" There, look, that's she, the young one, and that's he, 
the old mail." Don't look me in the face like that, 
you! Not so calmly! I tell you don't stand there 
like — like this morning, when you showed your dis- 
grace to the world, before everybody, and without 
shame I 

[Klara lowers her head a Utile. 

VOLKHARDT. 

S Points to the door.] There, go ! Let there l»e an 
of it ! [As Klaba hesitates, menacingly.] Go ! 

Klaba. 

[At first haltingly, then clearly and demdtdly.] I 
wish to stay, father [waving lightly towards Lauffbk] 
with him. Now most of all! You wrong him, 
father. If I had been firm we should all still be 
holding up our heads, he and you— and I. I am to 
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blame, and I alone [in a lower tone, and tenderly, 
as if making a coii/ession] because I loved him. I 
could not do anything elae — 1 threw myself on his 

VOLKHARDT. 

\Slagyeriny and catching at his forehead.] Wlio 
— are jou then— all of a sudden ? You threw your- 
self ! You are like ihat? Like that! Run, 

run. And when be has had enough oF you, there ai'e 
others besides, and then — like that ! [ With a gurgling 
ery, gruisking.'] Lieutenant's drab. (Jo to the 

[He raises the revolver like lightning against 
Klara andjires. 

Lauffen. 

\Yells.\ Sergeant- Major ! 

[He rushes at Volrhardt to hold him back, 
but is too late. 

Klaba. 

[Catches at her breast, tottering, in a breaking voice.] 
Thank you, father, [FaUs heavily to the ground. 

[Volkhardt watches her fall with eyes fixed 
with horror. Jle lets the revolver fall from 
his hand, and seems very slowly to realise 
what he lias done. As Lal'ffeh makes as 
if to go to Klara, waves kirn back with a 
gesture that signifies ' ' Sow she is mine ones 
more." He kneels beside her, and takes heft- 
head carefully on his lap. 
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t30 LIGHTS OUT act iv 

Klaba. 
\_OpetMher eyes, and letting her father hold one hand, 
gropee faintly for Lauffen ; sojUy,^ My lad ! 

[Laitfen kneeh down beside her gobhi'ng. 
Klara raisft her head a little and smiles 
faintly. Then she sinks back and expires. 

VOLKHARDT. 

de to the floor, gives 
_, When 

he it erect, accusingly but quite cahnlyl] Now, sir, 
you can call the under-officer on duty again. 
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